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Young folks, tin- age has need of you. 

You have been fitted for a craft. 
Unique, and nobler than the jobs 

They get who seek an easy "graft". 
You have renounced the cult of them 

Who count success in terms of train; 
Your recompense shall finer be 

Than all the gold of mart or main. 
No footings on a balance sheet 

The value of your art can show : 
For yours shall be the high reward 

That only they who serve may know. 

Your Master-Craftsman, long ago. 

Forever blazed your shining way: 
The urgent truth that he revealed. 

Unchanged remaiueth to this day: 
"In seeking things, men miss their goal. 

And lose their lives in emptiness; 
Enduring worth is only gained 

Through constant self-forgetfulness". 
This is the hidden mystery 

Each generation must be taught ; 
Its incarnation you must be, — 

Each life a winsome, living thought. 

Think not that every service fine, 

That you may render to the. age, 
Will noticed be and bring to you 

A plaudit as your rightful wage. 
Only through failure, toil, and sweat. 

Through having truly dared great things. 
Do men attain that discipline, 

That brawn of soul, of uncrowned kings. 
Hence to your best be ever true. 

For what you are shall never die; 
The youth you'll teach will build of you 

Their living temples, clean and high. 

Then fare ye forth ! 'Tis such as you 

Shall fashion on some finer plan, 
Than ever yet has been devised. 

The coming golden age of man. 
Let not the "subjects" you may teach 

Obscure the far horizon line; 
"Subjects" are. but the tools you'll use 

In shaping souls that are divine,- 
Dull tools whose harsh lines need the touch 

Of friendship, patience, mirth, and play. 
Farewell ! So live that what you are 

Exalts the worth of what you say. 




Sebtcatton 

an expression of friendship and in 
recognition of his inspiring influence 
the Class of 1923 dedicates this edition 
of the Cardinal to Mr. Edwin L. Taylor. 




Edwin L. Taylor. 




jflr. €btotn I. Captor 

Edwin L. Taylor, Head of the Department of Industrial Arts in the Platts- 
burgh State Normal School, was horn at Leon, Cattaraugus, Co.. N. Y. His academic 
studies were pursued at Chamberlain Institute. Randolph, N. Y.. where he com- 
pleted both the Regents' Academic Course and a special course in elocution and ex- 
pression. 

Having a "natural born" interest in farming lie engaged for a lime- in that oc- 
cupation and took a short course in Agriculture in the New York Slate Agricultural 
College at Cornell University. It was during this course that his touch with shop- 
work in Sibley College directed bis interests in a new channel^ eventually leading him 
to select the teaching of Industrial Arts as a profession. 

He lias the distinction of being one of the first class to be graduated from the 
Normal Course in Industrial Arts at the Mechanics Institute of Rochester, N. Y.. a 
course whose Alumni possess an 'enviable record for leadership in the field of In- 
dustrial Arts education. Upon his graduation. Mr. Taylor accepted an instructor- 
ship in tin- Manual Training department of the institution whose normal course he 
had so recently completed. This position he resigned at the end of a year to accept 
his present place on the faculty of the State Normal School at Plattsburgh. Com- 
mencement. 192!!. marks the close of his seventeenth year of service in this relation- 
ship. 

Not only is Mr. Taylor, by profession an educator hut he is also a clergyman, 
having been actively 80 engaged for the past ten years. At present he is entering 
his sixth year as pastor of the Methodist Episcopal Church at Morrisonville, N. Y., 
is an ordained minister and a member of the Troy Annual Conference. 



HO B ^ 



Jforetoorb 

^HE Cardinal Staff of 1923 sincerely 
hopes that this volume will give pleas- 
ure to all members of the school, both now 
and in years to come. It would not have 
been possible for us to have accomplished 
our task without the help of many of you. 
You are already aware that we have aimed 
to have this truly a school year book—one, 
of which you may be proud. 

Qreetings — Classmates and friends. 

The Cardinal Staff 
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(iKORGK KNIGHT HAWKINS 

Ten Broeck Free- Academy, Franklinville, 1881; 
State Normal School , I'redonia, 1884; Sherburne 
Academy. Principal, 1881-1890; Union College, A. M.. 
I S!H ; State Normal School. Plattsburgh, Professor of 
Mathematics. 1890-1898; Saint Lawrence University. 
D. Sc.. 190.-,: Stale Normal School, Plattsburgh, Princi- 
pal, 1898-1923. 





If we could turn hack the wheels of time today and read the History of the 
State Normal School as the swift years whirl by again, we should find that a domi- 
nant personality had so entered the life of the institution and had caught such a 
vision that the School would he the work of his hands and the establishment of his 
intellect and heart. 

As we look forward into the future in the heyday of our youth we rejoice that 
we can carry with us so much of the vigor and radiating influence of our honored and 
beloved Principal. 

Today we bring the enrichment of our lives from Alma Mater and lay them 
before the world for service therein- seeking to perpetuate the influence of the work 
that has been wrought upon us through the masterful wisdom and keen foresight of 
Dr. George K. Hawkins who now completes twenty-five years of educational states- 
manship as Principal of the State Normal School at Plattshurgh. 
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It lias been no purpose of ours to mold you into 
merely cloistered students habituated solely to the con- 
templation of the "eternal worth of thought and the pre- 
eminence of the prophet and the seer". We have 
planned for you an intensely constructive career which 
shall have small space for egoism and shall require that 
you employ your highest cultural possessions of intellect 
and heart as instruments to he used in tangible and 
synthetic fashion for the positive betterment of that 
portion of the world in which your lot may fall. 

It is our trust that you will meet your serious duties 
with industry, with earnestness and with wisdom — with 
the patriotic devotion of highbred Americans and with 
all the bold initiative which is characteristic of America 
at her best. 




1U 
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{Tijc &ong of tlje ftemor 



(Wifh due apology to ttoberi W. Serviee) 



When the long, long course is over and the day of Commencement comes. 



And 1 know that il will be regretful to part with dear Normal and thee 

All I'll need then is a contract, a contract signed by me. 

Look at my hands, ink-spattered, look at my furrowed brow; 

Doctor. I've done thy bidding, did il as best ' knew how. 

Night after night have I labored, by the aid of a flickering light: 

I've done thy desire with spirited tire; I await the results of the tight. 

I have used the knowledge thou hast given, thou knowest this to be true. 

Two long years of labor — I have served them and am through. 

And now. Oh! Doctor. I'm tired and lonely and bent and marred. 

Rut I've done my work, and thou knowest, and thou will not judge me hard. 

Thou knowest my failings are many, and often I've played the fool 

Tor oft and anon on test days, I've neglected to conic to school. 

I was wasteful with time in those days. I "killed" it with nary a care. 

Going to movies and dances, or buying something foolish to wear. 

Then after a test, back rcpentent. back to the long day's grind, 

I. the student of students, everything in my mind. 

Everything there hut study ( I'd no idea what it meant). 

A youth with a youth's understanding, so day alter day came and went ; 

Never a night that I stayed in. could I settle down to my task; 

Always something to bother, always a question to ask. 

A youth with youth's ambitions, I'd no intentions to shirk — 

Yet I'd gladly have given anything, to he able to get down to work. 

I. with a thirst for knowledge, yet young and carefree and gay — 

Yet how I did long to be learned, to get in Life's Game and play ! 

Well, 'tis thy school, and thou knowest. Thy kindly advice I did spurn: 

Hut I've done my work as I got it. and I've done my best to learn; 

I. a youth, one of many, who go groping through life for the light. 

Searching where'er I happen, striving with all of my might: 

Struggling on. uncomplaining, working with jealous content; 

Slaving from daylight to darkness, spurning the thought to relent; 

Driving fiercely on to the finish, preparing a seat in the sun. 

Defiant, resolute, unrelcntless. 'til the work of life is done. 

Doctor. I've complied with thy wishes, the decision must he your own; 

Not by my faults wilt thou judge me. hut by the spirit I've shown. 

Doctor. I've done thy bidding, and my days at Normal arc few. 

And the looked-for day is coming- may all my wishes come true; 

Doctor. I've made an enviable friendship— a friendship — with you. 



I hope that it won't be lying, to say all my work is done. 



Low mid 15. Donns. 



II 




g&TH E CA R D I N AL 



The gift of the Class of 1923 to their Alma Mater 
consists of the central pane] in a group of mural paint- 
ings that through the cooperation of succeeding classes 
will eventually grace the front of Normal Hall. These 
murals, which are painted especially for this purpose by 
George Lawrence Nelson of New York City, have as 
their central theme the Graduate-Teacher. The above 
engraving is from the artist's first pen drawing. This 
drawing has since heen slightly modified yet the engrav- 
ing conveys a fairly good idea of the composition of the 
panel which will be ten feet in height and six in width. 
The panel depicts the Graduate-Teacher in the act of 
receiving his credentials from the hand of a symbolic 
figure of the State who is pointing to the Alma Mater 
seated above. The Alma Mater holds a tablet on which 
she is inscribing the names of her illustrious sons and 
daughters. On either side of her are .symbolic figures 
of application and industry as pertaining to the acquisi- 
tion of education. These are respectively a young 
woman studying from a hook and a young man working 
with dividers upon an unfinished plan. Panels to be 
added later are to be all related to the central unit in 
a very definite manner. The whole arrangement when 
framed will occupy a space 12 feet in height and 25 in 
length adequately and inspiringly decorating the most 
commanding wall space in the entire school. 
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tEfje Jfacultp 

George K. Hawkins, A. M., I). Sc.. 
Principal. 

Tenbrook Academy; F-redofila Normal School; Union College, A. M.J St. Lawrence Uni- 
versity, D. Sc. 

George H. Hudson, 
Head /if the Department of Science. 

Potsdam Normal School; New England Conservatory of Music. 

Alonzo N. Hensmaw, Ph. D., 
Head of the Department of Education. 
Hatavia Union School; Hohart College, A. B., A. M.; I.cipsic, Germany, Ph. D. 

O. W. KlTC HELL, I). Sc., 
Head uf the Department of Mathematics. 

Newark, N. .1., High School; Columbia University, A. »., A. M.. School of Arts; Ph. 15., 
School of Political Science; D. Sc., Honorary, Bucknelf College. 

Guy Wheeler Shallies, A. M.. 

Head of the Depart mint of English. 

Arcade High School; Buffalo State Normal School; The University of Chicago. A. 15.. A. M.J 
Yale University. 

William G. Thompson, B. C. S.. 
Head of the Department of Commercial Education. 

Albany High School; I'. S. Military Academy; Albany Business College; Rochester Business 
Institute; New York University. 15. C. S. 

Alfred I.. Dieiiolt, B. S., A. M., 
Head of the Department of History. 

Lafayette High School, Buffalo; Colgate University; Virginia University; Wisconsin Uni- 
versity; Columbia University, 15. S., A. M. 

Samuel Todd, 

Head of the Department of Stenography and Typewriting. 

Spencer's Business College; Eastman's Business College; Rochester Business Institute; New 

York University. 

Edwin I,. Taylor, 
Head of the Department of Manual Training. 

Randolph High School; Cornell University; Mechanics Institute; Normal Course in Industrial 
Arts. 
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( i k x km k v k Andre \vs. 
Head of the Department of Drawing and Handwork. 
Seneca Falls High School; The University of Chicago. 

Margaret M. Garrity, 
Head of the Department of Manic. 
Chatham High School; Crane Institute of Music. Potsdam. 

Elizabeth M. Ketchum, * 
Assistant in Bookkeeping. 

Oswego State Normal and Training School; Rochester Business Institute; Syracuse Uni- 
versity. 

Ollie II. Amsdhn, 
Assistant in Commercial Education. 
Bloomlngdale High School; Plattsburgfa Normal School. 

Helena B. Pierson, M. D., 
Albany Normal School; University of Buffalo, M. I). 

Anna L. Carroll, 

Assistant in Science. 
Malone High School; Pittsburgh Normal School; Post -Graduate Course in Sciences. 

Alice L. O'Buien, 
Assistant in English; Physical Training. 

Port Edward Collegiate Institute; New York University; Columbia University. 

Anne O'Brien, 
Assistant in English. Librarian. 

Fort Edward Collegiate Institute; Pittsburgh Normal School; Special Library Work, 
Chautauqua and Albany, N. Y. 

Harrietts A. Ingalls, 
Critic and Model Teacher, First (hade. 
Saratoga Springs High School and Training School; Teachers' College; Columbia University, 
Special Diploma in Primary Supervision. 

Charlotte E. Chase, 
Critic and Model Teacher, Second Grade. 
Holyoke, Mass., High School; Lucy Wheelock's Kindergarten Training School, Boston. 

Irene P. Berg, 
Critic ant I Model Teacher, Third Grade. 
Utica Free Academy; Oneonta Normal School; Utica Conservatory of Music; Special Courses 
:il Columbia and Chautauqua. 
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Lucy N. Tomkins, A. B.. 
Critic and Model Teacher, Fourth Grade. 
Cornell University, A. B. 

Kate C. Algie, 
Critic and Model Teacher, Fifth Grade. 
Albany Normal College; Post-Graduate Course in Teachers* College. 

Kate E. Hi ll, 
Critic and Model Teacher, Sixth Grade. 
Plattsburgb Hlgb School; Plattaburgh Normal School. 

Katherine L. M alloy, Pd. B., 
Critic and Model Teacher, Seventh Grade. 
Cooperstown High School and Training Class; Albany Normal College. Pd, B. 

Brminia M. Whitut, A. B., 
Critic and Model Teacher, Eighth Grade. 
Plattsburgb Normal School; Wcllcsley College, A. 15. 

Elizabeth Ringwood Hawkins, A. B,, 
Principal'* Secretary. 

Plattsburgb Slate Normal High School; State Normal School; Vassal' College, A. Ii. 




Carbmal &ta« 



Editor-in-Chief 
Elsie G. Smith 



Literary Editor 
Martha Webster 



Assistant Editor 
Lillian Finneoan 

Assistant Literary Editors 
Ruth Gourter Iiiene Harrington 

Fun Editor Athletic Editor 

Rena Proulx Bernard Lavione 

Art Editor 
Kenneth Locke 

Business Managers 
Charles E. Brailt Harold Benwav 

Treasurer Junior Repretentative 

G. W. Siiallies Francis Gallagher 
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Class $oem 



In the foothills of the mountains 
Where the lake and river meet 
Where a wealth of scenic splendor 



Where all Nature's moods are varied 
Naught but beauty, eve commands 
Here our own loved Alma -Mater 
Stately and majestic stands. 

Two short years ago we came here 

We of nineteen twenty-three 

'Neath your roof to work and gather 

Knowledge, for the years to be. 

Eager hearted we had journeyed 

All our past life left behind 

Left our heme and friends and parents 

Truth within your walls to find. 

Now we leave the path of learning 
Paths in which our feet you've led; 
Sad our hearts are at the parting 
All too swift these years have sped: 
Now we leave your halls forever 
Teachers, friends we here have mel 
Forth we go to life's endeavor 
Workday's endless toil and fret. 

We will not forget, dear Mother 
All the things that you have taught, 
All the pleasures you have given, 
All the friends that you have brought. 
Still our hearts will beat as loyal 
To our school we'll be as true 
Still your teachings we will follow 
Howc'cr far we roam from you. 



Our admiring visions greet 



H. S. 
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"Ed" 

Edwin C. Andrews, Lyons. 
"A man far sounded among men for noble deeds." 

Lyons High School. 

President of Senior class. 




"Mary" 

Mart Bbhak, Plattsburgh. 
"A little rosebud set with willful thorns, 
And sweet ;is Piatt sburgh air eould make her." 

Plattsburgh Normal High School. 

A N't 1 , Mementos. 



"Benolt" 

Harold Benway. Plattsburgh, 
"Were lliis man hut constant, he were perfect?' 

Plattsburgh High School. 

Baseball, Assistant llusinscss Manager of Cardinal. 



V 



Marion Ric.ki.ow. 



"Marion" 



Delta Clionian. 



Bloomingdale. 

'Forsooth a {Treat student." 

Bloomingdale High School. 




"Knthcrine" 

Kvr,..|R>N, ; Bon*. Wcstport. 
Where ever the bright sun of heaven shall shine, 
Her honor and the greatness of her name shall he." 

Wcstport High School. 
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"Hat" 

Harriet Bbadlet, Gloversville. 
"Then she will talk. Ye gods, how she will talk." 

Gloversville High School. 

A.*6, Olte club, Basketball. 



"Vern" 

Vms Bradley, Mooers. 
"Gently Comes the world to those that are east in gentle mold." 

Mooers lliuii School. 

Olte club. 





"Trite" 

Anne T. Braw, Xewbiirgh. 
'•"i'is beauty truly hlent, whose red and white 
Nature's own sweet and cunning hand laid on." 

Newburgh Academy. 

Iti'iiu Cliottian. 



"Mike" 

Michael .1. Brennan, Dannemora. 
"His heart is as true as steel." 

Plattsburgh High School. 

Bcuketball 





"Big" 

Thomas Brown, Plattsburgh. 
"I am a man, therefore nothing that concerns a man do 1 deem 
a matter of indifference to me." 

Plattsburgh Normal High School. 
President ••{ Athletic Association, Baseball. Basketball, llmrl- 
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"Bobble" 

Blanche BmoKEiiB, Plattsburgh. 
"Laugh and the world laughs with you." 

Plattsburgh High School. 

Batketball. 





"Mag" 

M aboaret Buckley, Plattsburgh. 
"Her faults lay gently on her." 

Plattsburgh High School. 

A E*. 



"Harm" 

Harmon Bi-i.i.ky. Plattsburgh. 
"For evcrv whv, he'd have a wherefore." 

Plattsburgh High School. 





"Moe" 

Ralph Bolus, Plattsburgh. 

"The very Mower of youth." 

Plattsburgh Normal High School. 

Athletic Council. 



Sarah Bcrkis. New Huss'a. 

"A courage to endure and to obey 
A hale of gpSSlp, parlance and o'f sway." 

BUsabethtown High School. 
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'■Wilnin" 

Wii.ma Caiipkntkb. Mineville. 
"Of raper, modest serviccnbleness." 

Minevllle High School 



"Charlie" 

Bona Cmahi.kikhs. Clayton. 
"I do betray myself with blushing." 

Clayton High School. 

AK* 





"Art 

Abthub Cooan. Plattsburgh. 
"Such joy ambition finds." 

I'lattsburph Ilifrli School. 

Bowling T"irn. Ilaxi-hnll. 



"Venita" 

Vksita Coluvbr, Plattsburgh. 

••'l'here"s many a black, black eye, they say; but none so black 
as mine." 

D'Youvillc Academy. 





"Irish" 

Joseph Cokhoes, Plattsburgh. 

"Some men are bom great, some achieve greatness, some have 

greatness thrust upon them." 

Plattsburgh Normal High School. 
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"Ruth" 

Ruth Consaci.. Clayton. 

"Si Hi runs the water when- the brook is deep.™ 

Clayton High School. 

l>i'l/(i Cliiiiiiaii (lift 1 Chili. 





"Cookie" 

Gladys Cooke. Poughkeepsie. 
"Lofty to those who sought her not 

But to those men who loved her, sweet as Summer." 

Poughkeepsie High School. 

A K* 



"Louise" 

Louise Coii.tkk. Salem. 
"Those about her shall read the perfect ways of honor." 

Salem Washington Academy. 
hilhi CUonian, Glet Club, Basketball. 





Iti-rii Couhteb, "Ruth" Caldwell, N. J. 

"Clod sent Musicians to the earth 
With tales of sadness and of mirth 
That they might touch the hearts of men 
And bring them hack to heaven again." 
Caldwell High School. Montclair Secretarial School. 

Glee Chili, Assistant Literary Editor nf Cardinal, Orchestra. 



"Margaret" 

Maroabbt Dai. v. Brushton. 

"Shi' cannot flatter, she an honest mind and plain 
She must speak the truth," 

Brushton I [igh School. 
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"Funny" , , 

BmtHios A. Darrai., Plattsburgh. 
"Strong reasons make strong action. 

Pittsburgh Hiffli School. 
Manager Basketball (-'), Manager Bowling, manager Baseball 
(»)• 



"Alice" 

Alice Deotkobb, Plattsburgh. 
"We doubt not that for one so true 
There must be other nobler work to do." 

PlattSDurgh High School. 





Plattsburgh. 



"Alidu" 

Al.lllA Densmobe, 

"What is it to be wise? 
"l'is hut to know how little can he known 
To see all others - faults, and feel your own." 

Honor Student. Plattsburgh High School. 



Ew.ni B. Donna, "Ed" Plattsburgh. 

""l'is well to he merry and wise 
"l'is well to be honest and true 
Tis well to be off with the old love 
Before VOU are on with the new." 

Plattsburgh Normal High School. 
Secretary of. Senior Clati, Baseball. 





"Stella" 



Stella Downs, 
II i, tun- Student. 
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Gabriels. 



■Calm, thou dost smile." 

Franklin Academy. Malone. 




"Rocelia" 

Kuchma Di BKF.E, Fort Edward. 

"She is as constant as the northern star 
Of whose true-fixed and resting quality 

There is no fellow in the firmament." 

Fort Edward High School. 
Hudson Fulls Training Class. 




Maboabet Dwveh, "Pep" Chateaugay. 

"A Soul 

So full of .summer warmth, so glad 

So healthy, sound and clear and whole." 

Chateaugay High School. 
Chateaugay Training Class. 



"Mary" 

-Mahv Kins. rjj 0n , 
"That caressing and exquisite pracc, never hold, 
Ever present— which just a few women possess." 

[Hon I iigh School. 

/). it« < 'I ionian. 





"Ma rv" 

Mahv lison.. Jamestown. 
"Since brevity is the soul of wit, I will he brief," 

Jamestown High School. 

A*e, //..»../- Student 



Saratoga, 



"Rosalie" 

KOSAUE Ksmond. 

"She was a scholar, and a good one, 
Exceeding wise, fair spoken and persuading." 

Saratoga High School. 
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"Pep" 

MAMA. n Fahhbll, , t ,.. WItterbee. 

"There Is n<> truer hearted. 

Mineville High School. 

AK* 



Buffalo. 



"Bessie" 

Bessie Fedehkan, , in n .- 

•Com.- one, come all! This rock shall fi> 

From its firm base as soon as I." , 

Lackawanna High School. 

A'I>(), Valedictorian. 





Lnxi** F.nnkga*. Bloomingdale. 
"Ray fringed eyelids oi the morn 
Roof not a glance so keen as thine 
If ought of prophecy lie mine 
Thou wilt not live in vain." „ 

Blooiiungdulc High School. 

Franklin Academy. Malone. 
AK*, Treanurer Athlttic dttoefatton, Atlittant Editor of 
Cardinal, CUA. 



"Fits'." 

. ,, Plattshurgh. 
Ai.has J. FixasPATBICK, 

"I never felt the kiss of love, 
Nor maiden's hand in mine." , 
Plattsburgh High School. 

BankttbaJl. 




•Ann" 



Ansa Fi.asnioan. 



Hudson Falls. 



She was want to speak plain and to the purpose. 

St. Marv's Academy, (dens rails 



Alii 
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"Nellie" 

Nellie Fletcher, Bloomingdalc. 
"Women of few words are the best." 

Bloomingdalc High School. 
Saranac Lake High School. 

Honor Student. Mooers Training Class. 





"Ellen" 

Bllem Fobbknce, Pern. 
"Meek and soft and maiden-like." 

Peru High School. 

Delta Clionian. 



"Clara" 

Ci aiia Pkench, Keene Valley. 

"Reason's whole pleasure, all the joys of .sense 
Lie in three words — health, peace and competence." 

Keene Valley High School. 





"Hazel" 

Hazel Gabrant, Plattsburgh. 

"Great things often come in small packages." 

Ptotteburgh High School. 



"Abie" 

Rose Gold, Plat ts burgh. 

"She built herself an everlasting name." 

Pittsburgh High School. 

A<M>. Give Chih, llatktthttll. 
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"Addle" 

Admx Goodaxe, West Chaey. 

"Plain without pomp and rich without a show." 

Plattshurgh 1 1 i^rlt .Sc1id.i1. 



"Gramma" 

Ei.ka.nora M. GbaM, Lancaster. 
"A daughter of the gods, divinely tall, 
And must divinely fair." 

Lancaster High School. 
Delta Clionkm, Olionian Grand Vice-President. Glee Chtbi 
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"Ruth" 

Hi in \V Gbay Southampton. 
«A T beautiful object doth so much attract the sight of ail nu n. 
that it is in no man's power not to be pleased with ft. 

Southampton 1 1 1 ^rli .school. 

Delta Cllonian, Clionian BUtory. 



AxFBEP mmrtsvo, "Hainfeld" Oyster Hay 

"He reads much; 

He is a great observer." 

Oyster Hay High School. 
College of Pharmacy] 
Orchestra. Columbia University. 




"Julia" 



Livonia. 



Julia Haley, 

"Full well they laughed with glee, 

A I nil her jokes, for many a joke had she." 

Livonia High School. 

Gencseo Normal School. 
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".Mil rie" 

M.uni: Hansa, Mamaroneck. 

"To thine own self be true 
And thou canst not he false to any man." 

Mamaroneck High School. 

A 'I'd, Unskrttmll, 'SZ-'HS. 





"Rene" 

Iiit:nk HABBlTfQTONj Peru. 
"They are never alone who are 
Accompanied with noble thoughts." 

Peru High School. 

Delta ( V.onian, Astittant Literary Editor of Cardinal. 



"Ada" 

Ada IIakvky. Poland. 
"The word 'rest' is not in my vocabulary." 

Poland High School. 



"Sel" 

Ski.ma Hoffhaw, Savannah, Ga. 

"All people said she had authority." 

Savannah High School. 

,, ,, . .. Columbia University. 

Di iin ( lionian, Honor Student. 



Moira. 



"Helen" 

IIki.e.n Mom. ami. 

"The secret of success is constancy of purpose." 

Moira High School. 
New York State College. 
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Molra. 



"Katherinc" 

Katiikbini: Holland. 

"The possessor of n great mind. 

Molra I [igh School. 
Albany Business College. 





"Margaret" 

Maboajust Holland. Platteburgh. 
"By a tranquil mind I Mean nothing else than a mind well 
ordered." 
Plattsburgh Normal High School. 
HI,.,, club. ITYouville Academy. 




"Betty" 

Km/aiiltii HoruiiTOH, Indian Lake. 

"All her excellences stand in her so 
Silently as if they had stolen upon 
Her without her knowledge." 

Indian I.ake High School. 

Delia Clioiiinii. 



"Gladys" 

Gladys Hintlky. Ticonderoga. 
".Mindful not of herself. 

Ticonderoga High School. 





"Grace" 

Gi. uk .Io.nks. Ausable Forks. 

"The love of learning 
And nil the sweel serenity 
Of hooks are hers." 

Ausable Forks High School. 
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"Grace" 

Grace Karl, Glovcrsvillc. 
"Happy am I: from care I'm free. 
Why aren't t lie y all contented like me?" 

Gloversville Ilijrli School. 

AK* 



I II I i n Kathan, 



II tiiiar Student. 



"Helen" Blue .Mountain l ake. 

"A heart to resolve, 
A head to contrive. 
A hand to execute." 

St. Joseph's Academy, 

Brasher Kalis, N, Y. 



"Ruth" 

Kith Keith, . North Brooksfleld. 

"I was horn to other things." 

Ilion High School. 



A 'Ml 





"Kelly" 

Edith Kelly, Newburg. 
"You know I say just what I think and nothing more or less." 

Newburg High School. 

A'MI, CI,-,- CI,,!,. 



„ "Betty" 

Gmzareth Keys, ,,. , u , 

.. ,, . W est Hebron. 

Her words arc truly heralds to her mind." 

West Hebron High School. 
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Marockhlk Kino. „ Cambridge. 

"Sine iiwav sorrow, cast away rare. 

Cambridge High School. 




Lou P. Knm... "Lola" Walton. 

"For if she will, she will. 

You may depend on it; 

And if she won't, she won't, 
So there's an end on it." 

gi M ,.,„,, Walton High School. 





"Knick" 

Ahi.kkia K n ic k kb hoc k kb . ... Ith * ca< 

"A continual cheerfulness is the surest sign oJ wisdom. 

Ithaca High School. 

AK4>, Ira Oration, Honor Student. 



"Eddie" 

,, . Morrisonville. 

IlKllNAHII I.AVIGXh, 

"Ambition has no rest. 

Morrisonville High School. 

Ithletic E<r,i„r ,<i Cardinal, President Athletk dwoeiation 

■.'/-■:.'. Hnskel'hall. lianeball, Honor Student. 




"Ruth" 

Ruth Lum „ I'>»ltsl'urgh. 

"God gives speech to all. but song to the ew 

B 1 Essex High School. 

OU>(< Club. 
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"Dor.-tli.-a" 

Dorethea Letbon, Mooers. 
"Merit was ever modest known." 

Mooers High School. 





Loretta I dibt, "Lrbby" Plattsburgb. 

"I chatter, chatter, as I How. 

To join the brimming river, 

For men may come, and men may go, 
Hut I po on forever." 
AK* Plattsburgb High School. 



"Ken" 

Kenneth Locks, Plattsburgb. 

"Oh Heaven! were man but constant 
1 le were perfect." 

P. S. N. S. High School. 

Art Editor Of Cnrtlinnl. Ilnsrlmll. Athletic Counaal, 'tl-'gg, 

BoviUng. 





"Edna" 

Kd.na Lucas, Champlaln. 
"Promise is most given where least is said." 

Champlaln High School. 

Olrc CI ah. 



"Clara" 

Clara MacDonalu, Ausable Forks. 

"Anyone may do a casual act of (rood-nature; hut a continua- 
tion of them shows it a part of the temperament." 

Ausuhle Forks High School, 
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"Mac"' 

Lucv MacDonald, Walton. 
"Those about her from her read the perfect ways of honor." 

Walton High School. 



"Katherlne" 

Kathebikc McGhsAay, Port Henry. 

"So absolute she scerr.s and in herself complete." 

Sherman Collegiate Institute. 
Port Henry Training Class. 




"Mac" 

IIki.kn McLauohuh, Southampton. 

"Of surpassing heauty and in the hloom of youth." 

Southampton High School. 
Delta Clionian, Class WUl, cit e Club. 



"Erma" 

I'.ii.MA Maii.ohv. Deposit. 
"I should your tongue had broken its chain." 

Deposit High School. 




"Mae" 

Mak Manniuan. Harrisville. 
"She has patience, a necessary ingredient of genius." 

August in ian Academy, 

Carthage, N. Y. 
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"Mary" 

Mary Markham, Salamanca. 
"Principle is ever my motto." 

Salamanca Ilijfh School. 

AK<K Qlee Club, Agonian HUtory, clans Bong, Honor Student. 




ROTH Maronky. "Ruth" Salamanca. 

"Ah. thy beautiful hair ! 

Hair in ringlets rather (lark than fair." 

Salamanca High School. 

Delia CUmi'mii, (Hii- I'luh. 



"Shin" 

Helena Mehah, Plattsburgh. 

"The mildest manners with the hrnvest mind." 

Plattsburgh High School. 

I itl la Clionian. 





"Hcrmidctte" 

Bernadette Mitcheix, Plattsburgh. 

"RevealingS deep and clear are thine of wealthy Smiles." 

D'Youvllle Academy. 

Delta Clionian, Qlee Club. 



"Leda" 

I.eda Mock, Fort Edward. 

"The fairest garden in her looks, 

And in her mind, the wisest hooks." 

l-'ort Edward High School. 

Delta Clionian. Hudson Palls Training Class. 
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"Gladys" 

Gladys Mrt.uoi.i.ANi), Mlnevllle. 
"Self-reverence, self-knowledge, self-control — 
These three alone lead to sovereign power." 

Mineville High School. 



"Rut* 

Rdth Naish, Gloversvflle, 

"She knows tin- glory nf a firm capacious mind." 

Gloversville High School. 





I low Mill NoBTiinp, 



ISnxkrtlmH. llti*rhiill. 



"Hap" 
'Always sincere." 



Full Ann, 



Fori Ann High School, 



Mary (VCon.nki.i-, '•Bonny" Pittsburgh. 

"She is us pood as she is fair. 
None — none on earth above her, 
As pure in thot as angels an 1 ; 
To know her, is to love her." 

AK<I>, '.•/<(• Cluli. Pittsburgh High School. 




Hudson Kails. 



"Ruth" 

Kith O'Donnki.i.. 

"Judge thou me by what I nm 
So shall thou find me fairest." 

Hudson Kalis High School. 
Hudson Kails Training Class. 

Delta Clionian. Salutatorian. 
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Rochester. 



"Micky" 

IIi:ixn.\ O'Ki.ynn. 

"Live while you m.iy 

Tomorrow brings another day." 
A*e Bast High School. 




"Peggy" 

Rose O'Neii . Harkness. 
"So fair, she takes the breath of men away 
Who pi/.e upon her unawares." 

A*6 Ausable Forks High School. 



"Mary" 

M akv Otis, St. Huberts. 

"How [lure lit heart and sound at head." 

Keene Valley Ilifjli School. 

AK* 




"Esther" 

Esther Parsons. Dannemora, 
"() true in word and tried in deed." 

Central High School. 
A$6 Syracuse 



"Mildred" 

Mildred Parsons. Plattsburgh. 

"You were horn for something great." 
Honor Student. Plattsburfrh Hifrh School. 
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••Hilly" 

WlI.lIKI.SIlXA Pkistkb. Carthage. 
"She was ever fair and never proud 
Had tongue at will, and yet, was never loud." 

Carthage High School. 
Skidmore College. 



"Fi/." 

Flora Piisikro. Hyde Park. 

"True greatness is sovereign wisdom." 

Poughkecpsie High School. 

A*9, Honor Student. 




"Agnes™ 

Aos-KS Powers. C'adyvillc. 
"She moves a goddess and she looks a queen." 

Pittsburgh High School. 

AK* 



"Rena" 

Hkna Proii.x. Tupper Lake. 

••In youth and beauty, wisdom is hut wise." 

Holy Ghost Academy. 
AK*, Glee Club, Fun Editor of Cardinal. 




"Helen" 

Helen PrRnv. Amsterdam. 
"It is the frog's own croak that betrays him." 

Amsterdam High School. 
Dflia Clionian, Olee club. Honor Student. 
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"Anna" 

Anna Reeii. Fort Edward. 

"In praise and in dispraise, the same 
A woman of well-attempered frame." 

Fort Edward High School. 

A*e 





"Anne" 

Anna Rknison. Watertown. 
"He that hath patience may compass anything." 

Watertown High School. 

A#6 



"Dot" 

Dorothy Hue. Richland, X. J. 

"I am always in haste, hut never in a hurry." 

Vineland High School. 

Gflte Club. 




"Edith" 

Edith Ritchie, Plattshurgh. 
"True as the needle to the pole 
Or as the dial to the sun." 

AK* Plattshurgh High School. 



"Gen" 

GexevteVE Hoiiinson. Plattshurgh. 

"The understanding to direct and the hand to execute." 

Britannia High School. 
Vancouver, British Columbia. 
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"Myrtle" 

Myhti.i: lioitixsox. Port Henry. 

"Few tilings are impossible ti> diligence and skill." 

Porl Henry High School. 



Sara Rockovitz. "Sally" Glnversville. 

"So well to know her own. 
That what she wills to do or say 
Seems, wisest, firtuousest, discreet est, best." 

Academy High School, 
A'l-O, lUmkellmll. Olee Club, Honor Studrnl. Brie, Pa. 





"Haael" 



Hazel Rooms, 



West Heme. 



•Sin- lias (rood health and (rood sense — 

Two of life's greatest blessings." 

CobbleskiU High School 
and Training Class. 



"Emma" 

Km m a ltooNhv. Plattsburgh. 
"Only a true, strong and sound mind can embrace equally 
great things and small." 

D'Youville Academy. 
Plattsburgh High School. 




"Ruth" 

Hi -i n Ryder. Morrisonville. 
"A happy soul, that nil the way, 

To heaven hath a summer's day." 

Bllenburg Depot High School. 
Delia Clionian, Honor Student. Hudson Kails Training Class. 



"Ed" 

Run a Schekkel, Easthamptoh. 
"She has more goodness in her little finger 
Than some others have in their whole body." 

Kastlmmptmi High School. 

Drliit Clionian. 
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"Orvn" 

Orva Schooner man. Palmyra. 

''Blushing is the color of virtue." 
Drlln Clionian. Palmyra High School. 



"Scotty" 

IIici.kx Scott, Rochester. 
"A certain miracle of symmetry 
A miniature of loveliness, all grace 

Summ'd up and closed in little." 

Bast High .School. 

Drlln Clionian, 





"Ruth" 

Kith Mooney Skxtos. Plattsburgh. 
"I dare to be honest, and I fear no labor." 

Plattsburgh State Normal School. 



"Esther" 

Esthes SetmouBj Plattsburgh. 

"Her very frowns were fairer far 
Than smiles of other maidens arc." 

Plattsburgh Normal High School. 
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"Rose" 



HoSANNA Sill. Ml. 



Glovers ville. 



•N'olhinu' meat was ever achieved without enthusiasm." 

Glovcrsville High School. 



A'K) 



•Hess" 



Bessie Shebman, 



Kort Edward. 



"Laughing cheerfulness throws the light ol day on all the 

pains of life; sorrow is more confusing and distract- 
ing than so-called giddiness. 

Honor Stvtlent. Port Edward High school. 





"Phoebe" 

Phoebe S..a..e. , Alston Spa. 

"Better noi be at all than not he noble 

Ballston Spa High School. 
Ballston Spa Training C lass. 



Mahc.kbv Sum, Huberts. 
"She is more fair than words can say. 

Kecne Valley High School. 

A K* 





C'atiikrine Smai.i.kv. .SJT^J*" 
"I have learned in whatsoever stale I am. therewith to lie 
content." 

Slowe High School. 

Delta Glionian, QUt OUib. 
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"Smithy" 

Bun Smith. Pittsburgh. 
"Knowledge is just like the sun In the heavens 
Inviting us to noble deeds and lighting our path." 

Plattsburgh High School. 
Delta CUonian, Olee Club, Editor-in-Chief of Cardinal. 
Iltiimr Student. 



• 



Hazel Smith. "Smithy" Crown Point. 

"The reason firm the temperate will 
Endurance! foresight, strength and skill 
A perfect woman nobly planned 
To warn, to comfort and command." 



AK* 



Crown Point High School. 



"Tess" 

Teresa Smith. Westport. 

"Those that govem the most sometimes make the least noise." 

Westport High School. 
Westport Teacher Training Class. 

A K* 




"Hazel" 

Hazel Snyder. Watertown. 
"I came — 1 saw — I conquered'' 

Watertown High School. 

Skidmore College. 



"Ang" 

Angela STEVES, Hudson Kails. 

"Silence is deep as eternity; speech is shallow as time." 

Hudson Falls High School. 
Hudson Palls Training Class. 

Delta Clioiiimi. 





"Rose" 

Hazel Stowmj, . *°? h ™ ttT - 

"Life has no pleasure nobler than that oi friendship. 

Charlotte High School. 

AE* 



Eleanor Swanick, "Eleanor" Ballston spa. 

"My notions of life arc much the same as they are about travel- 
ing) there is a good deal of fun on the road, but, after all, 
one wants to he at rest." 

Ballston Spa High School. 



A K<l> 
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"Delia" 

Delia Tin m.ow. Moirah. 
"Her eves are homes of silent praver." 

l'lattsburgh High School. 



"Tracy" 

Bkks ako Tracy, Itoclptcr. 
"It is always fair weather when good tellows get together. 

West High School. 

Treamrer of Senior Clout, Btueball, Basketball, Honor 
Student. 





-Bess" 



Bess Tubkeb, 



Pittsburgh. 



•I have been tOO much occupied with things themselves to 
think either of their beginning or their end.' 
AE $ l'lattsburgh High School. 
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"Kalhryn" 

Kathkym Vauouan, Plattsburgh. 
"The circle of noble-minded people is the ino.si precious of all 
I have won." 

Plattsburgh High School. 




"Fan" 

Fankik Voi.i'krt. Lake Placid. 

"Sweet lips whereon perpetually did reign 
The summer calm of golden charity." 

Lake Placid High School. 

A*6 



"Peg" 

.Iaskt Wkavkr, Newman. 
"Great is the strength of an individual soul true to its highest 
trust." 

Lake Placid High School 

AK# 





"Webbie" 

Ki.ka.noh Webb, Salem. 
"Great minds Imd rather deserve applause without obtaining 

it, than obtain it without deserving it." 

Salem Washington Academy. 
Delta Clitmittii. Glee Club. Athletic Council. 



Town l .inc. 



"Marl" 

M \n tii a Websteb, 

"She's all my fancy painted her 
She's lovely, she's divine." 

Lancaster High School. 
Delia CHaiiian. Glre Club. Literary Editor n] Cardinal. 
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"Weedic" 

Hbi*» Weed, , WaV ft!£ 

"I .nuke- the most of my enjoyments and 88 for my troubles, 

I pack them in as little compass as I can for myself and 
never let them anno; others. 

Waverly High School. 

AK* 



"Murv" 

Mabt Wanua, . L ^ tC ' 
"A tiling of beauty is a joy forever. 

Hound l ake Mitrli School. 





"Miriam" 

Mibiam Wlams, . BImira. 

"Great works are performed, not by strength, but by 
perseverance." 

Klmira Free Academy. 

A*©, Honor Student. 



Leola Wool). "Baby Would" l ake Placid. 

"Life is made up of little things, in which smiles and kindness 
and small obligations, given habitually are what win the 
heart." 

A*G 



Luke Placid High Schi 




"Laura" 

I.a. ha Yatks. P» rt Edward. 

"I have no other than a woman s reason. 

Port Edward Hifrh School. 
Hudson Kalis High School. 
Hudson Kails Training! Class. 
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"Mart" 

Martha Zimmerman, Rochester. 
"There is none like lu*r — none!" 

Rochester High School. 

A*6 





"Hobby" 

Ruth Zinoisskr. Manwroneck. 
"And thou art worthy, full of power 
As gentle, liberal-minded, great, 
Consistent, wearing all that weight 
Of learning, lightly as a flower." 

A'l't) Mamaroneck High School. 



"Margaret" 

Maboabet Fvans, Ausable Porks. 

"Her smile was like a rainbow, flashing from a misty sky." 

Ausable Forks High School. 
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"Horse" 

Char lib Hhai i.t. Plattsburgh, 

Tile reason why some people make such a success of minding 
their business is because there is no one to compete with 
them." 

Plattsburgh High School. 
Bunfaeti Manager <if Oardinal, Baseball, Bowling. 
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in JHemariam 

$clen Connell 

Born— January K li)02 
Died— January 8, 1922 

•Resignation 

She is not dead— the child of our affection: 
But gone unto that school 

Where she no longer needs our poor proteetion ; 
And Christ Himself doth rule. 

Thus do we walk with her and keep unbroken 
The bond which Nature gives: 

Thinking that our remembrance, though unspoken 
May reach her where she lives. 

There is no Death — what seems so is transition ; 

This life of mortal breath is but a suburb of the life elysian ! 

Whose portal we call Death. 

In that great Cloister's stillness and seclusion. 
By guardian angels led; 

Safe from temptation, safe from sin's pollution 
She lives — whom we call dead ! 

— Longfellow. 



A, 
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'"The smallest bark on life's tumultuous ocean 
W ill leave a traek behind for evermore; 
The lightest wave of influence, set in motion. 
Extends and widens to the eternal shore; 
We should be wary, then, who go before 
A Myriad yet to be; and we should take 
Our bearing carefully where breakers roar 
And fearful tempests gather; one mistake 
May wrcek unnumbered barks that follow in our wake." 

So might we compare the past two years of our lives with the scenes of a 
voyage, tin- end of which is near at hand. 

On the morning of September 13. 1921, we set sail in our small bark on life's 
broad ocean, when about one hundred twenty-five sailors filed into the corridors and 
classrooms of the State Normal School to begin what wc antieipated. a successful 
voyage. Although we were young and inexperienced and although we hadn't among 
our crew any Christopher Columbus, Balboa or DeSoto. yet we had the courage of 
our convictions that we learn to do by doing and so launched bravely out with the 
greatest of confidence and security. 

The first few weeks of Normal School life was indeed a novelty for some; 
others longed for home and home surroundings. 

At the close of the social season homesickness had become extinct and both 
"Generals" and "Commercialites" took up their oars with care to ply the sea of 
duty. Wc kept in mind the saying of Carlylc, "Do the duty which lies nearest thee, 
which thou knowest to be a duty. The second duty will already have become 
clearer." 

Early in the year the Junior class was organized. Edwin Andrews was elected 
President, Eleanor Smith, Vice-President, Edward Dodds. Secretary and Lillian 
Finnegan, Treasurer. Under the leadership of these officers our bark sailed along 
with great rapidity. Mr. Andrews, like Christopher Columbus, realized the re- 
sponsibility of such a position from the first and kept the interest of everyone in 
mind. 

Soon the holidays were at hand anl after a few days of recreation the Junior 
class resumed its noble work with greater vim than previously. However, it was 
willi sadness that we recorded one well-beloved member of the Junior class, Helen 
Council, missing in our roll-call. 

"O not in cruelty, not in wrath, 
The Reaper came that day : 
'Twas an angel visited the green earth. 
And took our class-mate awav." 

It makes us grieve to think that one so young should die and leave unfinished 
what she might have achieved. 

Midyear with all that it meant to us proved to be a breaker, but with few ex- 
ceptions the Junior class sailed safely through. 
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Following this tedious period we wore favored with a little pleasure whicli took 
tlie form of a mid-year dance. After a great deal of commendable preparation on 
the part of both Juniors and Seniors, the "never-to-be-forgotten" evening arrived on 
February 10. 

Several basketball teams were formed among the students and brought much 
praise from every spectator who watched them. 

On color day at chapel time, the Juniors quickly showed what a wide-awake 
class they were by giving their class song and yells. Being fully surprised, the 
Seniors could not give a yell in return. 

June 15 was the "Junior Prom". The gymnasium was very prettily decorated 
in our noble colors of blue and gray. With the good music and the gay couples the 
evening proved to lie a great success as all the other Junior affairs had been. 

Onward the Junior class sailed until we were fully aware that the first half of 
our voyage was successfully passed. Friendships had sprung up between the classes 
that were about to be severed although we noted the Seniors' short-comings, yet 
we knew their good points outweighed their weaker ones, and it was with sadness 
that we greeted commencement and bade them farewell and God-speed. 

In September, 1922, after a very delightful summer's vacation, our crew was 
almost all together again to renew now final voyage. Now, we were Seniors, Now, 
we were to guide and encourage those entrusted to our care, namely, the Juniors. It 
was very hard for them to realize that they had hills to climb and rough roads to 
cross, if they ever attained the name of Seniors. 

The usual social activities pre-dominated for the first few weeks until the 
Juniors became accustomed to living without their mothers. 

The members of our voyage then re-organized and as .Mr. Andrews served us 
with such ability during our Junior year, we chose him as our Senior President. 

All too soon the time Hew by and midyear with its trials was again upon our 
tracks. The Seniors naturally optimistic and knowing something of the work of the 
preceding year managed to survive as usual. 

The second semester rolled around and on the morning of March II as wc 
had surprised the Senior class last year we surprised the Juniors this year by 
giving our class song and our class yell. They had no song or yell so they could 
just clap their hands and roll their thumbs. Days slipped into weeks and weeks 
into months until the end of our school days was at hand. Although these two 
years have been rilled with tempests and breakers, they have been " pleasant ones. 
Now that our voyage is about to end we wish to thank all those that have made it 
possible for us to succeed in our undertaking. 

Our voyage together has joined us more closely as a class and has deepened 
our friendships which will last through life. We will say with H. XV. Kmerson. 
"We do not believe there is any force in today to rival or recreate that beautiful 
yesterday. We linger in the ruins of the old ship, where once we had bread and 
shelter and organs, nor believe that the spirit can feed, cover and nerve us again. 
Wc cannot find aught so dear, so sweet, so graceful. Hut we sit and weep in vain. 
The voice of the Almighty saith, "Up and Onward for evermore". Wc cannot stay 
amid the ruins. 

Veun E. Bhadlkv. 
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If We I urn back to the dusty pages of the most ancient books, we read of wise 
nu n. whose mission was to prophesy the truth to the people. 

Unfortunately, for a prophet especially, it was not always feasible and advis- 
able to tell the truth. We read that some of the greatest prophets, who foretold 
the future more clearly and more truly than others were put to death by the most 
cruel and fiendish methods. The crowds acted this way towards those excelling in 
this noble work because if they were to believe in them it would interfere with some 
of their pleasures and fancies. 

When I was advised that I had been chosen as class prophet, all that 1 had 
read concerning prophets flashed before my mind and it seemed so frightful and over- 
whelming that I was simply dazed. For the moment I realized and believed that I 
should receive the same treatment that some of my great predecessors had undergone 
and as a result of this realization. I weakened and went into a deep trance. What 
followed I can remember only as a long dream, or rather two dreams. With your 
kind permission I shall endeavor to relate them. 

My first dream is certainly one that I shall always remember. It has been, as 
it were, indelibly engraved in my memory. I dreamed of today of this very moment; 
but Alas! the audience was a very different one. Instead of smiling faces as I see 
you today I faced a threatening, shrieking mob. Nevertheless 1 was compelled to 
continue and fulfill my task. As I depicted the future of each one of my erstwhile 
friends, it seemed that every word 1 uttered was like oil added to an already raging 
fire. The strain was beginning to tell on inc. but just as I thought I was lost for- 
ever, and as I was about to succumb to the (aunts and insults, the mist before my 
mind cleared for an instant and oh! the inexpressible relief thai I experienced when 
I beheld that my champion I.il Finnegan had come to save me. She carried me to 
my room and soothed my feverish brain. She then comforted me with kind WOrds 
and insisted upon my taking a vial which she assured me would quiet my excited 
nerves and would carry me into a far more interesting dreamland. 

Then followed my second dream and it was. indeed, as pleasant and interesting 
as the first one had been fearful and repulsive. I was conveyed into another world 
and there I saw as in a book what the future had in store for each and everyone of 
us. Mary Bchan and Eleanor Webb are keeping bachelor apartments in New York 
City. We are glad their fond hopes and ambitions have been realized. Verne 
Bradley is married to an "Earl". The best was certainly none too good for Verne. 
Blanche Brunei le is now in the Old Ladies Home. She has organized a basketball 
team there but it takes all the "pep" she ever had to be successful in such an under- 
taking. Edna Charlebois has her "Vic" and is happy listening to "Her Master's 
Voice". Of course I'aderewski is dead, but his death was not mourned long because 
Ruth Courier was able to take his place. Alida Densmore is now playing in the 
Ziegfeld Follies. Who would ever have thought she would turn out that wav. 
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Gladys Cooke is now taking her mother-in-law's place. There is always a great 
rush to get room and hoard there. Evidently "Cookie." believes that one good turn 
deserves another. Rutli Gray has moved to Pennsylvania where the motto is. 
"Please Go Away and Let Me Sleep." Margaret Dwyer is now a Supervisor of 
Sixth Grade geography. Her specialty is showing slides of South America. Ah! 
here we are in a large theatre. The applause is deafening. We look up on the 
stage and see the Balcony Scene in Shakespeare's "Borneo and Juliet". Of course 
Lil Finnegan is playing Juliet. Who can her Romeo be? Helen McLaughlins affec- 
tions are at last tied. Even though it did take a Locke to do it. Ellen Eorrence is 
now keeping house. She was getting plenty of practice when we knew her. Ruth 
Consaul is still well and strange as it must be George is feeding her prunes. Stella 
Downs and Selma Hoffman have a school modelled after Angela Patri's. They 
argue a good deal about who is the most competent teacher but still it is quite a 
ichool. Eleanor Swanick is still telling jokes. Anna Flannigan is with her yet and 
laughs at them as much as ever. Margaret Fyans is teaching in a district school 
near Ausable Forks. There must be some attraction there. What is this ? We are 
being taken across the ocean too? Oh yes! Porto Rico. Someone is waving to us 
on shore. W hy ! it is Grace Karl or course. She is as small as ever and we can 
hardly recognize her with her kindergarten class of little Porto Ricans. Helen 
Holland is driving a taxi between Plattsburgh and Peru. She. must know the road 
quite well by this time. She was quite well acquainted with it in our Normal School 
days. Edith Kelly is now a partner in "Lenegen's Grocery Store". Addie Goodale 
is now living in Syracuse. There is a doctor's sign on the bouse, so Ada must have 
been true to him. Julia Haley is now teaching in Gcncsco, the only Normal 
School in the state. Martha Zimmerman and Peggy King are in charge of Leonard's 
Dancing Academy and are very successful. No doubt, they still have to thank the 
Normal students for their prosperity. Arleeta Knickerbocker is now bead of the 
Commercial Department. That is not surprising though. Everyone predicted a 
great future for her. Mildred Parsons and Kathryn Vaughan are now filling the 
Misses Barker's positions, and although Dorthea Letson and Helena Meban tried 
for the positions they had to be satisfied with being principals of the Elm and Broad 
Streets schools. Mae Mannigan is now drawing teacher in P. S. N. S. She cer- 
tainlv got a good start while practice teaching in the 7th grade. Gladys Mulholland 
is selling a tonic that will make one. "get thin quick" and although it has done Gladys 
no good it might do wonders for others. Mary Otis is now running errands for 
some firm. She. got good practice while in the 1st grade at the Normal. The 
Misses O'Flynn and Renison are now running an Elite Fashion Shop. They al- 
ways were great on styles anyway. Wilhelmina Pfister and Hazel Snyder are now 
in some college in California. They evidently believe that "Variety is the spice of 
life". Mary Reardon has married her Nelson and is now a "Courier" between 
Plattsburgh and Rouses Point. Agnes Powers is still the sweet girl she was when 
we knew her even though she does like airs (Ayres). Genevieve Robinson is now a 
sculptor and is making a bust to replace the one she broke in the Study Hall. Alyce 
Ryan is now running an alarm clock factory. These alarms are sure to ring. Alyce 
realizes the necessity of getting to school on time and is now helping humanity with 
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her wonderful invention. Esther Seymour lias at last reached perfection in the art 
of delivery — of speech we mean. Her voice was very low when she delivered her 
essav. Dorothv Rice is now teaching in the "School for Defective Children" in 
Vineland, N. .). The Misses Slade and Kirhv are teaching in a Consolidated School. 
Mr. Shallies always said that was where we (Generals) would he in years to come. 
Bcrnie Darrah, our Class Manager, has lost his joh. He married Helen Purdv and 
she does all the managing there is to be done. We are not surprised to hear of 
Hazel Smith's marriage. She had a diamond while in the Normal and we knew 
she'd be true. Ralph Bullis has taken Mr. Shallies' place in P. S. N. S.. and will 
see the girls for (Conferences) at any hour. Hush! There's music in the air. 
Why it's Mr. Hainfeld! He is now playing the mandolin in the Rcdpatli Chautau- 
qua. Elsie Smith is directing the man who plays the flute in the New York 
Symphony Orchestra. Elsie can direct most people it seems. Kenneth Locke is 
quite a cripple by this time. It's his own fault though. Everyone knows what 
tempers red-haired people have. Helen Scott's ambitions have been realized and 
she is now "Poet Laureate". Bill McGaulley is now teaching in a school for the 
Deaf and Dumb. He never could understand how people could talk so much and 
never give him a chance. Janet Weaver is writing a book on "How to Boss and 
Still Have Friends." She. is dedicating it to Anne Braw. No doubt there will be 
some good advice in it. Tom Brown is now in the movies and whoever has seen 
Wallace Reid in "The Charm School" will appreciate the picture much more with 
Tom playing Wally's part. The Misses Gladys Huntley. Edna Lucas and Delia 
Thurlow are critic teachers in P. S. N. S. They shouldn't be too hard on the pupil 
teachers if their memories do not fail them when they think how they used to "shiver 
and shake". The Misses Eederman. Wladis. Roekovitz and Mrs. French are all 
very successful in their chosen profession. They are well supervised in their work 
by Harold Benway and Michael Brennan. I.eda Mock and Edna Schenkel have 
opened hair-dressing parlors. "Special rates to Normal girls". The Turkish ques- 
tion is still unsettled in Europe but Helen Weed settled her question with a Turk 
long ago and is now enjoying the bliss of wedded life. Edward Dodds is now 
librarian in P. S. N. S. Good looking girls may return their books at any hour. day. 
month or year. 

My second dream was so pleasant that I was sorry when I awoke. Had I 
known at first, the pleasant future in store for each one of my classmates I am 
sure that I should have been delighted to reveal the future instead of being d.azed 
and frightened as I was. 

Rkna Y. Proulx, 
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Class MtU 
* 

We, the Class of 1923, of Plattsbnrgli State Normal School, Plattsburgh, X. Y.. 
being about to pass out of this sphere of education, in full possession of a Crammed 
mind, well-trained memory and superhuman understanding, do make public, this our 
last will and testament, hereby revoking and making void all former wills or 
promises by us at any time heretofore made. 

As to such estates as we. possess, we do dispose of the same as follows: 

In general, we bestow upon the lifeless, pepless inmates otherwise known as 
Juniors that infect this institution the profuse and profound judgment with which 
two years of Herculean toil have saturated us. 

First and foremost we leave you an abundance of "Pep" — you probably do not 
know what this is. "Pep" is animated life displayed by Seniors, never by Juniors. 

Secondly we most generously leave you a Class Song to the tune of "Blue Just 
Blue" but perhaps it would be advisable to change the title to "Green Just Green". 

Thirdly we very liberally leave you a Class Yell. For example, hen- is one of 
iurs : 

Yell! Yell! Sing! Sing! Stag! 

Raise our Banner and Fling! Fling! Fling! 

For we have the Juniors on a String! String! String! 

Because their bells don't Ring! Ring! Ring! 

(A dumb bell never rings.) 

In particular we make the following bequests: 

To -Mr. Francis Brennan — An alarm clock so he will wake up in time to find 
out that the Juniors are supposed to have a Class Song and a Class Yell — seeing that 
Kalic neglected her duty as Advisor to the President on that occasion. 

To Miss Evelyn Pettingill — A handkerchief so she will not have to holler con- 
tinually, "Mamma, blow my nose." 

To Miss Flossie Jette — A position as bookkeeper in a clothing store and all the 
Carter's ink she may need. 

To Miss Elsa Felkel — The privilege of being Instructor of Accounting in P. S. 
N. S. next year. 

To Mr. .Julius Tellier — Permission to play at the dances given by the Juniors 
without interruption from the Seniors boys. 

To Miss Catherine Phillips— A book entitled the "Life of St. Paul." 

To Miss Cynthia Brooks — A pair of scissors to cut out late hours. 

To Miss Norma Kohl — A copy of the song. "Who'll Take the Place of Mary." 

To Miss Mildred Walker — A hair ribbon to tie up her curls. 

To Miss Rita Rooney — An exclamation point for her forehead, the question 
mark is getting tiresome. 

To Miss Bertha Bullis — An eraser to eradicate thai smile. 
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To Mr. Adolf Pfisterer — A copy of the story about the man in Virginia who 
got $25.00 for minding his own business. 

To Miss Marjorie Brace — A position as mail carrier in P. S. N. S.. as she per- 
formed her position as mail carrier to the Seniors so proficiently. 

To Miss Galdys Baker — A position in Miller's orchestra blowing a horn. 

To Miss Helen Ausman — Our appreciation for relieving us of so many Juniors 
during quarantine. 

To Miss Mary Quinlan — A lemon squeezer for her crushes. 

To Mr. Philip Hawkins — Five dollars with which to buy a Mallory hat so he 
won't forget Erma. 

To Miss Pauline Gailcy — A position as saleslady in Sharron's store with a 
Victor by her side. 

To Mr. Francis Gallagher — A safe deposit box for the Senior Banner also the 
privilege of throwing all the hot air he wishes. 

To Miss Dorothy Henry — A Sears-Roebuck catalogue so she will not have to 
make a hurried trip to Brooklyn to purchase some new gowns. 

To Miss Marion Cronin — A catcher's mask so she will not get another black eve 
lighting with .Johnny next year. 

To Miss Mary Powers — A set of Walter Camp's reducing records. 

To Miss Mary Morrissey — A life contract teaching shorthand of Mr. Jones. 

To Miss Kathyrn Sullivan — A bottle of glue to hold Tellier to the dates thai he 
makes. 

To Miss Frances Johnson— A more secluded parking place for Johnny's Dodge 
Sedan. 

To Miss Evelyn Nash — A dictionary as a constant reminder of G. Heyward. 

To Miss Mary McCarthy and Miss Margaret MeGraw — A few more hours a 
day to spend together. 

To Miss Katherine Kiley and Miss Ha/.el Peeotte — The privilege of taking 
smile high school subjects so as to be ever near their little boys. 

To Miss Mary O'Sullivan — A fashion book — long skirts are in style now. 

To Miss Sylvia Johnson — Some tin curlers to keep her hair always in curl. 

To Mr. Harold Stratton — Some springs for his feet to enable him to take Tom 
Brown's position as center on the basketball team next year. 

To Miss Lillian Pardy — A standing invitation from Horace to the sugar bush 
every year. 

To Miss Lulu Finnigan and Miss Mary Caffrey — Our very best wishes. 

To Miss Maude Fifield — An eyebrow pencil to keep those eyebrows ever black. 

To Mr. John O'Connell — A "Bovine Lavalier" (Cowbell) so Miss Ketch urn can 
find you after school. 

To Miss Elizabeth De Lisle — A little kitten to take the place of the numerous 
cats' pictures on her wall. 

To Miss Aileen Rockwell — A pocket edition of "What Is a Vamp?" 

To Miss Mercedes Ticrncy- A horn so that she may blow more often about her 
class. 
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To Miss Kilccn McGaullcy— As we got her goat on Song Day we wish to give it 
baek. 

To Mr. Hay ward Webster — A red necktie, diamond stiek pin and jockey cap to 
go with his checkered suit. 

To Miss Helen Northrop — A life membership in the History of Kd. Class. 

To Miss Marion Holland — A position as instructor of dancing at P. S. N. S. 

To Miss Agnes Corrigan — A book of answers to all questions. 

To Miss Helen McCaffrey — Some nerve so she will not hesitate to ask a man to 
go to the Normal dances. 

To Miss Margaret Carroll — A season's ticket to all P. H. S. basketball games 
next year to watch her hero play. 

To Miss Charlotte. Hulihan — A chaperon to accompany her and Bill to the 
Normal dances as they are so young. 

To Mr. Foster I.oso — A bungalow, as we understand he will need it in the near 
future. 

To Misses Maude Hayes, Irene Raciot. and Katie O'Connell — Each a maximum 
silencer to enable the rest of the Juniors to get a word in edgewise. 

To Miss Helen Spencer — A quiver of arrows to aid her in her Norman Conquest. 

To Miss Julia Shufclt — A settee with a Brown as a constant reminder of her en- 
gagement. 

To Miss Genevieve Lyons — A file to take the edge off her voice. 
To Miss Hannah Marvin — Your pick of any Junior boy in P. S. N. S. but 
Poster Loso. 

To Mr. Maynard Columbc — A couple of more subjects to study next year as a 
diversion from his radio. 

To Miss Carolyn Greenlund — Angela Steve's monoply of Mary Quinlan. 

To Miss Genevieve Milvo — An assortment of excuses for next year as Dr. 
Pierson won't accept falling on the ice as an excuse. 

To Miss Mary Grimes — An interest in an orphan asylum as she has bad so 
much practice mothering the small Juniors who roomed at I.oso's. 

To Miss Laura Sorrell — A round-trip ticket to Peru to visit her angel. (Gabriel). 

To the Faculty we give our sincere affection, our deepest reverence, our hearti- 
est gratitude, and the whole unlimited wealth of our eternal memory. 

In witness whereof we, the Class of 1923 the testators, have to this our will 
set our hand and seal this twenty-first day of June, in the year of our Lord, one 
thousand nine hundred and twenty -three. 

Class of 1928. 
Per Helen McLaughlin. 

Witnesses: 

Char(lot)tc Hulihan. 
Sarah H(of)man. 
Bertha (Bull)iS. 
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Cfjarge to tfje Juniors; 

Since the beginning of the first semester. September 13. 1922. the intelligent and 
dignified Senior class has been doing its utmost to show you adolescent Juniors the 
proper manner in which you must prepare for your future profession, and it is only 
on account of our untiring efforts that you are now able to appreciate our leadership 
and to hope some day that leadership will be thrust upon you. 

When we held our first class meeting a few of your representatives were loiter- 
ing in the halls and as the air resounded with our gifted speech you were able to get 
enough information to hold a meeting of your own. Perhaps you elected officers 
but. if so, we have never heard from them. 

In our hearts wc had a tender feeling for you poor misguided children and our 
beautiful banner was hung in the girls' study hall in order that our colors, blue and 
silver, might lead you on to greater things. 

The Senior dance, naturally, was a great success and the leading newspapers 
spoke very highly of it. We thank you. Juniors, for the manner in which you con- 
ducted yourselves at so wonderful a social function. The orchestra was the verv 
best obtainable and your feet were bound to lead you in the right direction. 

Although you were given many hours of entertainment a few of your poor home- 
sick lads took our magnificent banner from the wall and carried it home with them 
where, every night, they would gaze upon it and thus get an inspiration for their 
daily work. The remainder of the Junior class was soon affected by its absence 
and informed us as to its whereabouts. The young men of the Senior class did not 
lose any time and on the evening of the Junior dance, under their very intellectual 
and alert leaders, they soon had the majority of the male specie of their underclass- 
men under lock and key, wishing that they could attend the dance instead of being 
in the back room of a hotel where they could do nothing but grumble. What else 
may have happened that night only the Juniors will tell. Anyway, the Seniors 1 
banner was back in school the very next day and the Seniors were victorious as usual. 

Juniors, you have been ambitious along certain lines but you reached vour limit 
when you had the audacity to pit your juvenile basketball team against that of your 
superiors. When the game was over the score proved that the Seniors were the 
school champions. How reckless you were when you played the Normal High 
School and were beaten so decisively. 

You surely did your best when you gave your dance. Everything turned out as 
we had expected — a poorly waxed floor, a depleted orchestra and a small attendance. 
We won't say a thing about your decorations, considering it was your first attempt. 

The January examinations certainly proved to us that you knew less than the 
average Normal School student. We. tried our best to educate you but all that we 
can say is "Rousseau was right" and you should have taken up the beautiful works of 
nature before undertaking this course. However, you could not fool the State 
authorities and you are obliged to remain here for three years instead of the usual 
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two. You have achieved one thing: You are the first class that was ever compelled 
to take a three-year course in the Plattsburgh State Normal School. You surely 
need il and. if you do manage lo graduate at the end of that time, do not forget ihat 
sonic of your present upperclassmen will he in a position to make or break you. 

Before your time is up do not forget to have a class song no matter if you 
borrow ours. How enthusiastically you applauded when, under the leadership of 
Miss Markham, our song was rendered by the student body to the accompanying 
strains of our most talented orchestra. Of course, everyone expected you to sing 
your song but you did not have one. We then gave our yell and you sat back in 
your seats wishing that you had some of our "pep". 

In a few days we shall leave you to your fate. We leave behind us the noble 
deeds of a model class and we sincerely hope that you will follow in our footsteps 
and be a credit to your Alma Mater. You an' young and, as one of your colors 
signify, very green in the world. You have much to learn and little to forget. We 
shall always be interested to know what you are doing here and though our duties 
take us to new fields we wish you the best of luck during the next two years of your 
training as teachers. 

The profession needs men and women who are capable of acting upon their 
own initiative and we advise you to turn over a new leaf. For your motto you could 
find nothing better than "The Class of '23". 

15. T. 
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The time is past, if it ever existed, when a nation is justified in upholding a 
policy of isolation. Modern inventions and commerce have drawn all parts of the 
world more closely together than any two adjoining countries could have been in 
mcdia'val times. We arc in a world of service — each country must cooperate for the 
good of all. 

America, as a leading nation of the world, is in a position to render the greatest 
service to mankind. Mankind is looking to her for leadership. She has the wealth, 
she has the youth, she has the energy, and greatest of all she has high ideals — those 
ideals that have made America the nation that she is. that proclaim that every people 
have the right to live their own life under the government which they themselves 
choose I" set up. that champion the rights of the weak, and that stand for open and 
fair dealing. It is these ideals and principles that the nations of the world need 
today — the principles upon which world politics must he based — and it is clear that 
America whose government, educational system, and institutions are founded on 
these principles must offer her services aS a teacher of all nations. YVc must assume 
this leadership, based upon new moral principles and a new ideal of national service. 
All our lives, we have cultivated the opinion in America that we had nothing to do 
with the rest of the world, and with Europe in particular. We must abolish this 
selfish idea and play our hand in world politics, not in its old world intrigues, 
huidins. and sorrows, hut in the inevitable way to leadership — to a leadership so 
great in the service of humanity, that it will ask nothing but to serve. 

Hut you may say this is a world of cold, hard facts, not of ideals. What has 
the United States done to prove that she can assume this leadership? 

By the sheer genius of our people and the growth of our power we have be- 
come a determining factor in the history of mankind. The part played by us in 
the World War gave us the foremost place among the nations of the world. After 
the war we were asked to assume the responsibility of drawing up a peace treaty. 
Our ideals were respected by every nation of the world. Every nation believed that 
we would draw up a treaty giving justice to all. A peace commission was appointed 
which left for Europe and alter many weeks of hard work produced a treaty. Hut 
it was not a treaty conforming to the highest ideals of mankind. It reflected much 
of the selfishness and hatred of the nations. One must not believe that it was the 
statesmen who failed humanity in drawing up this treaty. Rather, it was the spirit 
of the people behind them that failed. All the nations had not yet caught the vision. 

Since then it seems that we as a nation have not put our whole soul and energy 
into serving mankind for America now stands selfishly, hesitating to perform her 
world mission of service. Hut she must not fail ! She must take the place for which 
she is so abundantly fitted and lift the nations to a place of world peace and world 
brotherhood, to a greater civilization than has yet been. This generation, coming 
generations, all people must be made to sec that we arc in a world of one unit and 
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that a nation's greatness is measured by its ability to serve. 

But world management is a big, vague, indefinite, sort of question and you may 
ask. what can I do? How can I help in America's gigantic work? Our services 
will consist in creating a sentiment for justice, for the brotherhood of man, for Up- 
right living, for correct reasoning, and serious thinking, so that when there is an- 
other conference of world powers the spirit of the people behind the statesmen will 
not fail humanity. 

We can create this sentiment by our daily teaching. The work may seem 
monotonous, we may not always be in the limelight, our work may not be appre- 
ciated, but we must not despair. So many are toiling and struggling for that which 
endures but for a day ! They are struggling to accumulate wealth, to do something 
that will reflect their greatness. Not so with our work. Ours is an invisible work 
for as some poet has said. "Teachers are builders of immortal souls." 

But service is the teacher's heritage. It has come down to you and me through 
all the ages. As in a vision I see a vast throng of teachers — teachers who have 
served the world, who have inspired mankind. I see Socrates, Plato, Aristotle. 
Jesus Christ, the great spiritual teacher, Erasmus, Pestalozzi, Horace Mann, the 
teachers of today. I see you too, my classmates, just entering the field of service. 

Bernard E. Lavione. 

Oration 

It is with hearts filled with honor and regret that we gather here to add the 
final pledge to our Alma Mater. 

We have looked forward to this day with eagerness, but now that it is here, 
we experience a feeling of deep regret. The bond of companionship may be broken, 
but our many true friendships shall endure. 

Our Normal School days have been pleasantly associated, and as we look back 
upon our tasks and failures, which at the time seemed so dark, they appear today as 
mere trifles. We must now face the great school of life. We will fail or be success- 
ful in so far as we have worked to place our foundation upon a firm rack of knowl- 
edge. 

Our success in completing our courses has been largely due to the skilful teach- 
ing and encouragement of our Normal School instructors. To them we extend our 
sincere gratitude. 

May this ivy .symbolize the hopes and aims of the class of 1923. May it take 
firm root and flourish through the years to come, as we hope the spirit of our class 
will live. 

Arleeta Knickerbocker. 
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Schoolmates, .Members of the Faculty, and Friends: Let us venture into the 
realm of iniagination. Suppose, for example, that there were only one school in the 
United .States. Suppose, furthermore, in this school, there were to be but two 
teachers. If you will continue to use your imagination, suppose one of the teachers 
to be J. Pierpont Morgan, the other Professor Lane Cooper. J. Pierpont Morgan 
needs no .ntroduction ; Professor Lane Cooper does. The name of Morgan and 
money are almost synonomous. Professor Cooper is a quiet, unassuming teacher 
who has been buried for nearly half a century in the obscurity of an American Uni- 
versity. 

Whom will you choose as your teacher from the two. .1. P. Morgan, a wizard of 
finance, "a money getter" or Professor Cooper whose main accomplishment in life 
has been the teaching of how to think and how to live? 

Before making your choice of teachers consider these words of Phillip Brooks- 
"He has achieved success, who has lived well, laughed often and loved much; 
who has gained the respect of intelligent men and the love of little children; who has 
filled his niche and accomplished his task; who has left the world better than he 
found it whether by an improved poppy, a perfect poem or a rescued soul; who has 
never lacked appreciation of earth's beauty or failed to express it: who has always 
looked for the best in others and given the best he had; whose life was an inspiration; 
whose memory a benediction. 

Are you now ready to choose between the two teachers? Mr. Morgan's creed 
may be represented by a dollar sign; Professor Cooper's by the word Service. After 
all. you do not have to greatly stretch your imagination for we are all in school. We 
who arc now about to leave this school will enter a new and greater one. the school of 
life There are only the two teachers ready to serve us— first, the teacher of Mor- 
gan's type who teaches the attainment of success for the sake of success; second the 
teacher of Professor Cooper's calibre, who teaches success, for the sake of service. 

To the teaching profession, more than any other profession todav the challenge 
ol service presents itself. It is true, indeed, that there is a temptation to seek suc- 
cess for the sake of success and success alone. We who are about to enter the teach- 
ing profession if we would remain there long must accept foremost amon K all 
motives, the motive of service. 

Dr. Hawkins and Members of the Faculty, we want you to know that we appre- 
ciate the fact that you are teachers of service in the real sense and that for the pas! 
two years you have made us realize the significance of service. 

Class of 1925, we surrender to you the leadership in school activities and we 
know thai your further aspirations will be of the highest because of the devotion of 
your teachers to your interests. 

Seniors, let us ever keep in mind that our teachers here arc teachers of service- 
that the teachers throughout this great country of ours whose worth signifies an' 
ever-present influence of good arc teachers of service. Not only should we respect 
but we must respect this idea of service so firmly implanted in the lives of our own 
teachers. ,n the lives of all real teachers. We cannot be teachers in the true sense 
unless we adopt the motto of service today, tomorrow, forever. 

Edwin C. Andrews. 
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Teachers, Fellow Students, Friends: 

June has conic, bringing the realization of our hopes and aspirations. We re- 
joice today because of our achievements. Your presence here adds to our rejoicing. 

Frequently during the past year our impatience has made, this day seem very 
remote. Now that it is here there is mingled with our joy a deep regret at the 
thought of parting from our friends, and the school that means so much to US. 

Here we have worked and played together, helping each other, as comrades. 
Our teachers by their kind and sympathetic interest in our welfare, have inspired us 
with high ideals and ambitions. Arising within us is a desire to add to the pro- 

fessi teachers worthy of our Alma Mater. As the members of this class succeed. 

we shall be ever greatful to you who have helped US when we needed guidance and 
encouragement. 

In this spirit of thankfulness and appreciation we, the Class of 1028, welcome 

you. 

Ruth O'Donnell. 
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Two years ago tliis Commencement Day seemed a far off vision— a sparkling 
vision— a vision nevertheless. Today this vision has become a reality. We gradu- 
ates are on the threshold of the Promised Land; the land of our dreams; the land 
where we are to give Service. At no other time in the history of education, were the 
opportunities in the educational field as great as they are now. Through the coopera- 
tion of communities and legislators, the vocational field of education has expanded 
until now the number of vocations offered in an ordinary sized school, has to be 
indexed. With the splendid preparation that we have received during the last two 
years at this institution, each one of us should be anxious to lend a helping hand in 
the education of our future citizens. 

Members of the Faculty ! The moment of parting is drawing nearer and nearer, 
and we are beginning to realize our gratitude to you for the training you have given 
us. You have been our teachers, our friends, and our guides. You not only have 
taught us book lore, but the art of living; you have shared our joys and sorrows and 
guided us past many a stumbling block. Two years ago you received into your 
care a number of .irresponsible children; today you are sending forth a group of men 
and women who are prepared to assume responsibilities, and carry onward your noble, 
principles and lofty ideals. No reward can compensate you for the energy you 
have expended, except our undying appreciation and our sincere desire to live up to 
your teachings. 

Dear Classmates! Each one of us experiences a feeling of sadness when we 
realize that this is the last day we are to spend as students in this place which lias 
been our home the last two years. We came here as strangers and part as life-long 
friends. Some of us may never see each other again, but the pleasant memories, 
cherished as treasures, will be with us throughout life. 

In these halls we have spent many a happy hour in storing away knowledge 
that we are now to pass on to others. The diplomas we receive today are emblems 
of the "value we received." In accordance with the Law of Compensation we are 
unconsciously signing today a life's promisory note "For value received I promise, to 
pay." As part payment on our life's obligation, let us today take the Fire Maker's 
pledge, "The light which has been given me, I promise to pass undimmed to others." 

B. F. 
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September 20. 

Dear Father: 

Well, I've arrived! Yes. emphatically, with a bang! I'm in my room now 
writing this letter, and I feci, oil. so unnecessary and out of my .sphere. 1 Can t take 
time to describe my room now — it's not large, and it has a plain, little white bed. a 
study table, with an awfully dear little lamp with a pink scalloped shade — and. oh, 
it's very ordinary; but I'll like it I guess, after I get used to it. (Everything is so 
new and queer.) 

I felt so funny at the station, Dad. We "landed" last night you know, on the 
six-thirty up from Albany; a bunch of us — all new, and feeling like shorn lambs — 
taxied uptown together. Oh, yes! there were a lot of lovely girls- -Seniors — that we 
met on the train, and they took US under their wings. They came up with us, and 
told us some of the streets as we came along, but I was too tired to pay much atten- 
tion to them. 

I was a little disappointed — just a little — in the town,, but then, we haven't 
been up to school yet. Last night four of us went for a little walk around the block 
up on Draper Avenue (in back of the Normal) to look the place over, and gee. we 
couldn't tell much about it; but the campus is simply wonderful. There's a little 
lake, and great, tall trees, and really, you'd like it a lot. The building is large and 
very substantial looking, and just a little gloomy and — but I can't pass judgment 
on that as 3'et. 

I'm tired now. It's after eleven, and really. Daddy, dear. I'll have to stop 
writing. (I don't know what the rules are. yet in regard to lights, etc. Our land- 
lady seems very nice.) 

Please write soon, very soon! 

Your loving daughter, 

Patricia. 

P. S. — I'm not a bit homesick, now. Be sure and write soon, now. please, 
please, 

P. S. S. — Don't faint! Killed two hoptoads on sidewalk this evening; the place 
is infested with them. 



October 15. 

Dearest Dad: 

I know I've been perfectly terrible to neglect you like this. but. honest. Dad. I 
don't know where I am at. 

What with my new work, and meeting oodles of new girls, and going to sorority 
teas and dances, and rush parties, and movie parties, and walks "down to the monu- 
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ment", and to the Kent De Lord House, and up to Mutt' Point, gee — I'm a wreck. 
Hut I love it all. Really, it's just as much fun as college. 

The Senior girls (there aren't any — I mean many boys!) have been perfectly 
wonderful ! Daddy, you needn't worry about your little girl being homesick. We 
are out on parties nearly every evening, and lots of nights I don't get to bed till 
nearly (don't tell mother) midnight. But I have to work sometime, and when else 
is there time? 

Your last letter was a peach — I mean it was very nice — but don't forget to keep 
on writing often to 

Yorii Darling. 



October 20. 

Dear All: 

I have to write! I can't wait another moment to tell you the news! No, I 
have not been expelled, nor has the school burned down, so there! Listen! This 
very noon I received the loveliest invitation to join my favorite sorority (or fra- 
ternity), and I'm so happy I can't contain myself. 

I rather expected it, however. Margaret has been "rushing" me everywhere — 
gee, she's adorable — I just love her — and, now it has happcncl. Oh. I just love 
everybody and everything in this world ! 

I'm simply crazy about my work. Of course, this commercial course is hard 
on a person, when she's been stuffing Latin and the sciences for four years! 

Darn! Here comes Marg and the girls now. We're going down to the post 
office, and then over to Dunton's (that's the J'eachiest ice cream parlor) and have a 
hot fudge. 

Test in shorthand tomorrow ! Ye gods ! 

"I'atsy". 

P. S. — Would appreciate a nice long letter in response, please. 



November 25. 

English Class 

Dear Dad: 

Work? Why. Daddy, they make us work so hard here, sometimes I wake at 
night and see the ghost of Mr. Todd asking in a voice stern and forbidding "The 
rules for ray, quickly. Miss McKay?" 

We have settled to a regular routine, and what with Bookkeeping, Shorthand, 
English, etc., etc., Patricia McKay is kept pretty busy. 

Did I ever mention our profs to you. Dad? We have a large variety. Our 
psychology prof is a fatherly man, whom everyone loves — but I can describe them 
all, by having you know — on the whole, our faculty consists of ten dignified men and 
pairs of glasses. The atmosphere <>f the entire school is dignity, Daddy, and our 
teachers here never come down the stairs — they descend; I can't picture any one of 
them lying down — they recline; they don't eat — like you and I — rather they dine; 
and as for going to bed, perish the thought. Daddy dear, they retire! 
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I'm frightened to death. I just heard some Seniors (they know everything) 
discussing the "weeding out" process the school undergoes in June. Ye gods! I 
just know I'll be kicked out. Will you find a nice, pleasant job for your daughter, 
please? After working in this school for a few months, some easy job like scrubbing 
floors, or delivering groceries, will do. 

Reasonably yours, 

Pat. 



12.30 A. M. 

Dad: 

I'm disgusted, tired, blue, downhearted, everything— tonight, and I want to go 
home; I'm mad at the school, my roommate, and— pardon me, Dad, and I'll tell you 
what's bothering: 

I've got an old ledger sheet and five times have I worked it out, five times it 
conies out $1,257.53 short. I'll work it again and if it won't balance. I'm going to 
commit suicide with the gas tube and drown myself in the pond. We had a book- 
keeping test today, and of all the fool questions, a whole page of "ifs" and conditions 
of a business and then at the bottom "What would you do?" I wanted to answer 
truthfully, and say "hire a bookkeeper." 

I'm as dull as an owl tonight, and won't depress you further; goodness sake, 

Dad. write to 

Your Pat. 



December I t. 

Dearest Mother: 

No. dear, I have not taken cold, nor have I been exercising too much, and in 
the face of that, I sleep with my window as far open as I can get it! (I am per- 
fectly safe in saying that, for you, dearest mother are not here to have it otherwise!) 

Let me warn you, I can't write much this time, for Shorthand and Bookkeeping 
arc calling me, and their demands are insistent! 

Dr. Pierson examined us this morning, and I've gained twelve pounds. Imagine! 
And I go skating and snow-shoeing a lot. (But, then, everybody puts on weight up 
here. Don't you think by penmanship is improving? 1 do!) 

Mr. Thompson asked me to tell something about advertising, no-Force in Adver- 
tising, this morning, in Business English, and I got so excited. I stammered out "I 
haven't read that part over yet. Mr. Thompson." I felt myself growing read, I 
mean red. "Tommy" just stood there, and looked at me, and everyone was still. 
Then he said slowly and dreadfully: "Well, Miss McKay, suppose you read it over 
now. please." I tried to read it, but everything was blurred before me. Finally, I 
looked up, he nodded, and I began timidly. I made an awful mess of it. When I 
had finished, a slow twinkle dawned in his eye. and he grinned broadly. I relaxed 
slightly, but waited. And he said: "Well, Miss McKay, one of the most important 




things in Advertising is Bluff — your recitation was good!" Here's where I get after 
that Business English. 

Your daughter is developing into a perfect cram, dad and mother (I had my 
eyes examined today), but oh. wonderful, wonderful, WONDEBFULLEST (Mr. 
Thompson is not here, so I can say it) Christmas is only five days and fourteen hours 
off! 

Hastily. 

"Pat." 



December 20. 

Dearest Dad: 

This school is in an uproar, and me, I am walking on cushions of pine needles. 
I never thought I could be more excited than when I left home for Plattsburgh. but 
I am, right now. 

This morning in Assembly, Dr. Hawkins, with one of his most gracious smiles, 
arose from his seat and with a stern look in his eye said "hum, urn, you will all be 
disappointed no doubt to hear of the decision of the faculty in regard to Christmas 
vacation." (Ye gods! I 'most dropped dead in my chair.) "We know you will 
dislike very much leaving the school, but nevertheless, it has been decided to offer 
you a week's vacation. School will reopen an January l." Dad, if it had been 
Abraham Lincoln come back to life or Nero fiddling at Rome, lie couldn't have been 
more applauded. When we rose to leave Assembly Hall, the pianist played "Home. 
Sweet Home", and I must confess. Dad, I cried. I'm wildly happy at the thoughts 
of going home; so happy, in fact, that the trip from Plattsburgh to Albany holds 
no terrors for me. 

I've already packed and have almost decided to go to the station early in the 
morning, so I won't possibly have a chance to miss the noon train. Don't smile. 
Dad, but I don't want the town band to meet me, nor the girls, nor the usual gang; 
I just want you. 

Pat. 
January 29. 

Daddy dear: 

"There are lots of things that never go by rule : 
There's a powerful lot of knowledge 
That you never get in college ; 

And they're heaps of things you never get in school." 

It's been running through my mind all day. and I got to wondering what sense 
there is in studying on balmy winter days and working hard — I just can't assimilate 
any more knowledge. Dad. Finals come tomorrow, and I'm frightened, scared, 
petrified — oh. just everything — I don't know a thing. Dad. about school; but you 
know I can tinker with a car (and make it go) ; I can bake a cake; I can make a good 
supper. Would you call me educated if I quit school; and stayed home? 

I'd still be your 

Pat. 

09 




Dad: 

I passed every sivt/le thing and again my sky is bright and clear— I'm so happy., 
hut I must confess I was conditioned in arithmetic. I've crossed all the other sub- 
jects off my list. I can breathe freely once more. No. Dad! I make no resolu- 
tions about conscientious study. I'm going to live up to some of mv old resolutions 
first. 

Our mid-year dance comes this Friday, and all you can hear around the school 
is "Have you got a man? Is he good looking? Can he dance? Will you ex- 
change?" They have so few boys in the school that it has been the custom for the 
girls to ask boys to attend the dances, and the poor boys that go! Mercy, if I were- 
a man. I never would consent to being led before a Normal faculty, and shaken and 
"disgusted" like a rare fossil. Gosh, after hearing about these Normal dances. I 
agree with the man who said "A Mother may take twenty years to make a man of her 
son; a woman will take twenty minutes to make a fool of him." 

No Dad, you've guessed it wrong. I'm not going to the dance, in spite of the 
exquisite dress Mother sent. Do you ask why? I have five reasons: 

1 . I haven't a man. 

2. I haven't a man. 

3. I haven't a man. 
■t. I haven't a MAN. 

5. I HAVEN'T A MAN. 

Resignedly. 

Pat. 

(Two hours later) 

What do you suppose — Margaret went and called up the town, and has secured 
a gentleman for me for the dance. I'm rather skeptical as to his appearance, danc- 
ing ability, manners, etc., but at least he is a Man. I'm to see him Friday night. 

Pat. 



Dear Daddy : 

Huh ! He came, and such a specimen ! Long, and I suppose limber, with 
glasses and adenoids and very light hair, parted scrupulously in the middle — regu- 
lar Main Street, and number eleven shoes (or perhaps they were imparled). 

I dressed on Friday night, feeling fine and confident of having a wonderful 
time, when my thoughts were interrupted by the door bell, and in my Prince Charm- 
ing walked — no. Humbled. "How do you do", says I. It was dark in the ball, and 
I couldn't see his face very well. He muttered something inaudible. We went; 
and I soon discovered that even a hero can be commonplace. When the dance was 
over. I vowed never to take a man to a dance on telephone value. The worst thing 
about the whole affair was I did look well in my dress (Mother, please notice), and 
that I should have to waste it on him — ugh. 

After all, I've discovered that there is really only one Prince Charming in this 
whole world for me. and that's Dad! 

Oceans of love from 

Pat. 
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March IS). 

Dearest of Daddies: 

Help! Daddy, if you ever had one little spark of affection for your littlest 
daughter, please come to the rescue! I'm in mortal agony. INITIATION — 
spelled with a skull and crossbones, and everything terrible, is at hand, and we don't 
know whether it's before or after Easter. I wake up in the middle of the night 
thinking of the rats and mice in the tower room, and wondering about the depth of 
the Normal Pond, and thinking of how worms would taste served up with glue, and 
oh. hideous things! 

The Seniors all go about, looking so smug and wise. I'd like to tell them a 
thing or two, but I don't dare; they put every little thing you say down as a black 
mark, and it counts against you. Seriously. Daddy, you'd better see right away about 
life insurance for me. I'm writing my rostrum essay, during my breathing spells. 
It's all about the Psychology of Teaching — pretty stiff, but I'm on my fourth page. 

This I have saved for the last, and I've nearly perished, waiting to spring it. 
Hold onto your pipe, now — we are to have ten days for Easter vacation — Dr. Haw- 
kins said so in Chapel this morning. I'm so thrilled! Gee, it will seem great to get 
home again! I will be really and truly homesick, if I don't stop. 

Enthusiastically (is that right?). 

Patsy. 



June 15. 

Dear Mother and Dad : 

hirst of all. let me gel the worst off my chest. (I really can't revise that — even 
if it does sound unprofessional. I really am so changed, you know. Do you know 
I don't say darn or gosh any more, except when I get very excited. It's so silly, 
don't you think?) Well, here goes: 

Finals VS. Me — Mi- successful with a great, large capital S. Now aren't you 
proud of your youngest daughter? I did have to take an oral in psychology, but 
Daddy was so lovely to me, I didn't mind a bit. And I got i)0 and 82 in Shorthand 
and Bookkeeping (my old friends), respectfully. I menu respectively. I feel all 
"jumpy-like" inside, and I'm afraid 1 do carry my head pretty high. Some of the 
girls "flunked" arithmetic, and I guess they'll have to come to summer school. It 
was rather terrible when they first knew about it — Grace Townsend threw her arms 
around me and sobbed prodigiously (that's my new word) but in the next breath she 
was excitedly telling me about her stunning, new evening dress, for the Junior Prom 
and Senior Reception — which leads me to the real theme of my letter. 

I, too. will be among those present in the receiving line this year, and beside me 
will not be a stuttering, long-armed high school kid. No! For did I not this very 
morning receive a nice fat letter from my own Bobbie (you know very well BfSo I 
mean) saying that he will be home from college Saturday, and will arrive in Platts- 
burgh the following Thursday evening for the Prom, providing he can make arrange- 
ments with the I). & H. to work overtime a few hours ! Think of it Dad ! 
Tra-la-la! I'm going to the dance with a regular man in a regular evening dress (I 

71 



^g ^THE CARDINAL ^, 



mean of course, I am to have the dress) all gold, and rose and lace — ^it ought to go 
well with my "raving" locks, don't you think? 

I was so excited tonight at the club, that when the maid said, "Do you care for 
tea this evening. Miss Pat?" I said "No, I never use more than one spoonful." 
Everyone giggled. I felt foolish, but, what's the diff? Now, how did I happen to 
say that? I meant difference of course! 

Excitedly, 

Patsy. 

P. S. — They're going to have an eight-piece orchestra! 
Telegram: Pittsburgh, N. Y. 

To: My Dearest Dad: 

Trunk left this morning. I leave this P. M. Hurrah for Cam)) McKay. 

M. M. 
and 
R. G. 
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(Best Junior Theme 1921-1922) 

<m 

Teska was very happy. Was not this the birthday of Stella, her sister? Teska. 
herself, was twelve. She was Polish. She was, withal, very human. And there 
was to be a party for Stella, a wonderful party, to which only American children 
had been asked, and each and every one had promised to come. 

Teska hovered about the kitchen, where her mother was busied preparing for 
the party. Mrs. Stefanson, fearing she might do something wrong, in her desire to 
be American, had provided most generously. Everything in readiness, the mother 
made a final survey of her spotless, shining house. "Yes," she mused, "it does look 
American." There were no traces of the gaudiness common to foreigners. 

Bess Stefanson had experienced utter desolation in her home-sickness during 
her first years in the new country. A new country, a new language. — it was impos- 
sible to make oneself understood in the stores, or indeed, anywhere. Clerks were un- 
obliging, unassisting. and tittering. Meanwhile one must stand in burning, crimson 
mortification, trying to make them understand. One could always hear "Poloek" in 
the conversation of these clerks, too. In what a supercilious manner they said it. 
Oh ! it was hard to bear. 

Then the children changed it all. They began to go to school. They learned 
English. No longer did they use their mother tongue. Conversation came to be 
carried on in Polish by the mother, in English at all times by the children. The 
mother grieved for a while. It was hard to have one's children unwilling to use the 
language of their forefathers. 

But it was not long before Mrs. Stefanson began to use English. Then a night 
school was opened for the few foreigners of the village. Mrs. Stefanson was the 
only woman who attended. In her keenness she saw the way to learn. She was 
patient, persistent and she learned much — American customs, ways of living, furnish- 
ing, cooking. One thing was lacking — she had no confidence in her English. 

To go back now to the party. It was indeed a momentous day. The children 
were excited and anxious — this was to be an American party. It would be no such 
party as mother had told them about — feastings in the old country. 

At the last moment, almost. Teska was sent to the store for some forgotten 
trifle. Now next door to the Stefansons' lived a Canadian family by the name of 
LeVel. They envied the prosperity of the Polish family, and resented even their 
presence on the street. These things, even the LeVel children showed in many 
maddening ways. There was that one especially hateful word they used "Poloek." 
But Teska had heard on the day preceding, a new phrase. She had repeated it to 
herself over and over. "Let them call me Poloek", she said, as she started out, for 
she knew the LeVel children were not asked to the party, and that trouble would be 
suit to follow. 
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Sure enough. On the LeVel porch sat Annette. "Now," said Teska. "I get 
at her first." Passing by. she looked straight at Annette and said "Canuck, Canuck, 
canary bird." 

Too astonished to say anything else, Annette screamed "Polock!" That was 
enough. Teska. with sure aim let fly a small stone which had been concealed in her 
pocket. Annette holding her hand against a bruised cheek, ran after her. But the 
fleet-footed Teska was not to be caught, so Annette bore the tale of woe to Mrs. 
LeVel. Immediately Mrs. LeVel charged the Stefansons" back yard, dragging 
the weeping, angry Annette. 

"Look," she screamed, "Look what your Teska did," pointing to the bruised 
cheek. "You Polocks — what right you got to come live nex' us, you? All the time 
make trouble. Make me keep my children on my own yard all time so they don't 
play with Polocks ?" 

Mrs. Stefanson grew white. But her voice was calm. "Polocks! If we ate 
Polocks we haf right to leeve (live), to breathe, as much as you — we haf heart, we 
haf soul. My children can not pass your house but you yell 'Polock.' We haf 
as much right to this country as you. Go home and close your lips." The strange 
thing is, that Mrs. LeVel did just that. 

Time for the arrival of the children drew near. Mrs. Stefanson grew nervous. 
She dreaded the ordeal. What if she should say or do something wrong. If only 
some other woman would come! 

At length they arrived, ten little girls and oil. blessings, with Mildred Hopewell 
was her charming mother, who explained to Mrs. Stefanson that she invited herself, 
hoping to prove useful in some way. 

It was a wonderful party. There were games and music. What shouts of 
happy, care-free laughter were heard! What an amount of food was consumed! 
Then more games, more "fun," until it was time to go home. It was then, Mrs. 
Hopewell with a look in her eyes that showed she meant and felt what she said, 
came to Mrs. Stefanson, and putting her arms about the little Polish woman said. 
"You are a wonderful woman. America is glad to claim you." 

And Mrs. Stefanson, tears in her eyes said. "This is the only country. God 
let me lif and die here with my children. Only let me sec the day I am not called 
'Polock.' " 

Then they were gone. 

At bedtime, Teska crept into her mother's arms. "Mother, I don't care any 
more if LeVels do call US 'Polock' when a nice lady like Mrs. Hopewell says 
America is glad we are here." 

R. L. 
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What is so rare as a day in June 

I've heard the poets sing 

What is so rare as a day in June? 

I could think of a thousand things, 

For a gift to choose for Mary 

A gift to choose for Jane 

A gift for this and that one 

And yet can't be the same. 

Oh Seniors, you can't realize 

How sad I am and blue; 

I tell you I'm most crazy 

In choosing gifts for you. 

And if perchance they please you 

Just listen for awhile 

You have my permission 

To crack a little smile. 

But if I hurt your feelings 

By what I'm going to say 

Remember you can easily 

Print this above my grave: 

"Here lies .Mary Behan 

Ring out oh mourning bells 

She chose her gifts discreetly 

And chose 'em all too well." — Allien. 



To Marion Bigelow, a telegram from Bloomingdale. 
To Kathryn Boyle, a pitch pipe to keep her in tune with Miss Garrity. 
To Harriet Bradley, this club that you may handle more easily your part-time 
classes. We understand you will need it. 

To Margaret Buckley, an "Emery" stick. 

To Harmon Bulley, a toy pistol to use on "Charlie" Brault so that you may be 
sure of at least two or three minutes' talk in Economics class. 

To Arthur Cogan, a question mark to remind you of your experiences in classes 
where all recitations were questions to you. 

To Venita Columbe, stock in the Beech-Nut Gum Co.. so that you will always 
have your favorite brand. 

To Joseph Connors, a Ford car. We heard you wanted a new one, Joe. 

To Beatrice Coulon, a contract as artist's model that you may make use of your 
various poses. 
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To Louise Coulter, a pair of "Lyle" stockings. 

To Margaret Daly, this picture in memory of the many friendly handclasps 
she has given to her classmates. 

To Alice Dcnsmore. a book of advice on "How to Take Care of My Sister." 

To Rocelia Durkee, a flashlight so that you'll take no more tumbles in the dark. 

To Mary Ellis, a ticket to Cadyville so "Bernie" won't be lonesome next year. 

To Mary Engel, an aeroplane that you may cross the ocean to assist De Valera. 
We hear you are in favor of the Irish Republic. Mary. 

To Rosalie Esmond, this book on "Learn Elocution" edited by Captain Billy. 

To Alban Fitzpatrick. a house in which to keep his "Barber." 

To Nellie Fletcher, a race horse to replace the one she drove to school last year. 

To Hazel Garrant. a Ford so that you will not over-run the "Buick." 

To Rose Gold, a contract with "Bob" Ott as his leading lady in the chorus. 

To Marie Hansa. a permanent meal ticket at Cost's with the stipulation that 
you order only grapefruit and coffee. 

To Irene Harrington, a box of candy. "Sweets to the sweet." 

To Helen Holland, we leave this mark of distinction so that you won't be mis- 
taken for the rest of the "Hollands." 

To Margaret Holland, a screen behind which you may hide when you hear 
"Daddy's" footsteps approaching. 

To Elizabeth Houghton, a "Hank" of yarn. 

To Grace Jones, a trumpet of announcement so that the Senior class will know 
where t!«eir beauties are. 

To Helen Katlmn, a bar of soap to wash away her pouts. 

To Ruth Keith, we leave special permission to obtain her own books from the 
library so that Ralph will not have to explain why you use the same books. 

To Elizabeth Keys, a pair of boxing gloves so that you may battle more skil- 
fully with your roommate. 

To Lola Knapp. a man. So that others may enjoy your sunny smile. Lola. 

To Bernard Lavigne. a wedding ring. We hear that there will soon be a de- 
mand for one. 

To Edith Ritchie, a marriage certificate to go with Bernard's ring. 

To Ruth Learned, a contract with the Metropolitan Opera Co., New York City, 
where you will be appreciated as much as you were by the members of the Senior 
class. 

To Loretta Libby, a bottle of ketchup that she may always be on time. 
To Erma Mallory, a contract with P. S. N. S. as faculty advisor. 
To Mary Markham, we leave this notebook so that you may keep track of the 
records you make in typewriting next year. 

To Ruth Maroney, a bottle of freckle cream. 
To Bernadette Mitchell, a whistle. 

To Clara McDonald, a "Yale" lock to keep your "Steve" in. 

To Ruth Naish. a contract for a $2,500 position. We. heard you were holding 
out for that, Ruth. 

76 




To Mary O'Connell. a musical instrument. To use in case you should ever lack 
your piano, Bonnie. 

To Ruth O'Donnell, a safety catch to put on Harold's High School pin to make 
sure that it is clasped to your heart for life. 

To Rose O'Neil, we grant the right to take the place of Theda Bara as the 
World's greatest vampire. 

To Esther Parsons, an automohile in which to make your week-end trips to 
Dannemora. 

To YVilhclmina Pfister, fashion books — that you may keep ahead of the times. 
To Rena Proulx, a copy of the play "Patsy" — that you may never forget your 
part, Rena. 

To Anna Reed, this vanity case. 

To Myrtle Robinson, this bottle of Nerve Tonic in case your own runs out. 
To Hazel Rogers, a date with Maynard Columbe so that she may realize her 
highest ambition. 

To Ruth Ryder, plans for a perfect house. 

To Helen Scott, copies of all the reports she has made in History of Commerce 
that she may sell them for lullabies next year. 

To Ruth Sexton, Normal text books that you may continue the studies which 
were so dear to you this year. 

To Rosana Shear, a song entitled, "I Hate to Lose You, I'm So Used to You 
Now." 

To Orva Schoonerman, a cottage for two on "Ellis" Island. 
To Margery Slater, a song entitled " 'Angel' Child." 

To Catherine Smalley. a weight to hang on "Charley" so that the gentle breezes 
won't blow him away. 

To Teresa Smith, instruction book on "How to Carry on a Conversation" with 
Mr. Diebolt. 

To Angela Steves, a powder puff. Use it in "Earnest" daily. 

To Hazel Stowcll, a tall Prince Charming from Rochester that he may always 
be at hand to catch you when you fall. 

To Mary Swinler. a book entitled "Ways of Evading Study" containing many 
new ways of bluffing. 

To Bernard Tracy, an alarm clock so that he may keep track of all the minutes 
he makes Mr. Thompson waste in explaining unnecessary questions. For this he has 
the gratifying thanks of the class. 

To Elizabeth Turner, a bed in which you may rest far from the noise of the 
crowd. 

To Fannie Volpcrt, this pamphlet on the merits of Lake Placid so that you may 
easily convince your audience that "Charley Jewtraw" came in first. 

To Marta Webster, a man. To give you a reason for changing your name. 

To Mary W heeler, a basket in which to hold all her mail from New York City. 

To Leola Wood, this yard stick so that you may measure the number of inches 
you can kick while dancing at the Young Woman's League. 

To Ruth Zingisser. this loaf of security bread — that you may always have 
memories of Plattsburgh, Ruth. Mart F. Ueiian. 




'J'uiir: Our Yesterday! 
I 

Oh, Classmates, we're come to the parting of ways; 
The goal that we sought we've won. 
Together we've triumphed o'er trouble and eare; 
Still our task is just begun! 

Refrain 

The years that are past 
We will love best at last: 
In Memory's Dream they'll stay: 
Though new friends we make — 
May we never forsake 

Our Classmates of Yesterday! 

II 

The years will roll on — 
Sorrows, joys, both must come! 
In Life each a role must play: 
But still we'll recall oftentimes, one and all — 
Our Dreams planned Here Yesterday ! 

Ill 

When Duty shall call us 
We'll make no delay : 
Past struggles have glory still. 
But we will keep on with our work till it's done! 
Our Strength was born Yesterday ! 

Refrain No. - j 

Fear wc have conquered; 
True knowledge is might- 
Though obstacles bar our way 
We of 1923 — our achievements will be 
A tribute to Yesterday ! ' 

IV 

And at last when the crown of Success screens our bro 
And our ship comes a-sailing in: 
A vision's before us-of P. S. N. S. 
The school of our Yesterdays ! 

Refrain No. 1 
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"Oli. we love Agonia 
Dear Alpha Kappa Phi; 
Through all our years in Plattsburgh Normal 
We will be true to thee !" 

History repeats itself — in some ways pleasantly. Last fall we gathered once 
more in a certain dearly-beloved room, a room of gold curtains and comfy wicker 
chairs. It was a merry eager crowd, glad to he back in the thick of things again. 
With shouts of gladness, we older ones greeted each other. The room was crowded, 
however, with new faces, strange faces, eager, too— but a bit wistful, as if seeking 
friends in this new world. Crash! The enchanting strains of "Carolina in the 
Morning" hurst upon young ears. Young feet responded joyously, and the chairs 
and window seats surrendered their burdens to the dance. The room was rilled with 
happy, swaying figures, a colorful panorama of laughter and motion. Friendships 
were begun to the strains of — no, not the "Flower Song", rather, I fear, to Some- 
thing as mediocre, perhaps, as "Swanee River Moon." Yes. we danced! In our 
own Agonian Hall, and then, we gave our regular Agonian Dance down in the gym. 
which was. as usual, a real success. 

\Yc entertained our new friends, or no. we "rushed" them. We picnicked up 
the river, we hied us to the movies, we had a wonderful time at Mrs. Nash's 
(Margaret Merritt's) cam)), and what did we care if it did rain? What's a little 
rain to a hunch of jolly Agonians? Ah, yes, we came to know our new girls, and as 
time went on. we learned to love them for their lovable characteristics. We. dis- 
covered that which we eagerly sought — those sterner traits of character which make 
for soul fibre. One memorable night we brought our little new friends within the 
very folds of our sisterhood, and they wen- "pledged" to us as our very own. We 
fei l that the trust has been kept most loyally. 

Not long thereafter our new sisters gave us a treat most royal. Nay. they did 
tilings to a nicety — they quite overwhelmed us, indeed. How? Well, we attended 
"Maytime in Erin" a delicious musical comedy, and afterwards were the guests at a 
most sumptuous banquet at the Monopole, attended by our new girls! Sophisticated 
as we were, we nevertheless were quite bowled over by your idea of a treat. Juniors! 

Time passed (as it has an alarming habit of doing), but never did it drag. We 
had the usual cake sales, holiday parties, our big Christmas party and a fancy Work 
sale (the financial results of which we have cause to be proud). At midyear we took 
unto ourselves four new sisters, which brought our total membership up to about fifty 
girls. 

And then along came — not Ruth — no. this young person was full of pep, and 
wit and originality — you've guessed — "Patsy." Did she make a hit? Was the 
play a success? A success? Ask anyone in Pittsburgh or Morrisonville. Or, if 
that is not conclusive proof, ask to see our bank balance. Dannemora and Houses 
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Point are still to be added to our scalp-lock— they're to be envied, say we. The 
girls in tlie ease worked hard to "put it across"— we leave it to you, didn't they? 

And now that our long-looked-for spring is here, we shall have more out-of-door 
parties, more "jaunts" in the open "up the river", or up to the Bluff, or— oh, any- 
where, just so we're together. Two big events are at hand— one delightful, the 
other delightful to some. The first? Agonian Convocation, to be held this year at 
Genesco. The seeond? Oh, yes— Juniors, too, may now read this without "fear or 

reluetanee — Initiation 

We who are leaving, go forth witli many a pang of regret and real heartsiekness 
at the thought of severing wonderful friendships and breaking off the strong ties of 
comradeship with you who will remain, for we have learned, by campfire, around 
the piano, on muddy tramps, at delicious feeds — we have learned to think of you 
as our true sisters, and to love you as such. Hut it has to be and though our ways 
divide, we leave in your hands, with absolute faith in your constancy, the trust: the 
"torch"— to be kept ever before you— the true ideals of Agonian womanhood. 
An so, once again : 

"To you from falling hands we throw 
The Torch ! 
Be yours to keep it high. 
Let Ago's fame and Ago's name 

Flame bright and never die!" M. M.. '23. 
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3Belta Clio 

m 

"There is a time for some things, and a time for all things; a time for great 
things and a time for small things." Truer words could not be applied to the life 
of the Clio girl during her days at Normal. 

We may not now truly appreciate the wonderful opportunity that has been ours. 
But, as time rushes on — as the past goes out and the future comes in — we shall realize 
more fully the precious gift which has been ours — the opportunity of an education 
and a profession. 

Our last year at Normal — what memories in after days these words will recall. 
Eager to get back, we rushed bright and early that September morning to our old 
places, greeting on all sides our friends and classmates. And we lost no time look- 
ing for new faces! With joy and happiness will we recall those never-to-be-for- 
gotten days when, with working and playing together, we came to truly know eacli 
Clio girl. How those first six weeks sped by and what good times were crowded into 
those few short days. At just sucli a time as "rush" docs the Clio girl learn to 
utilize every moment of her time. AVe had so many parties and good times that it 
would be hard to enumerate each one. Most important of all, however, is that 
memorable night in October when the girls whom we had learned to love came to 
be true Clionians. 

Only as time went on could we begin to appreciate the spirit of our new Clios. 
Never will the Senior girls forget how royally we were entertained with a banquet at 
the Withcrill. Of course we had some idea of where we were going when in evening 
attire we waited for our Junior Clio but "taxi service" was more than we had even 
thought of! 

Each succeeding day was filled to the utmost with school work and good times. 
During the few weeks before Christmas vacation we found time in which to hold 
several very successful homemade candy sales, also one fancy gift sale. The "Old 
Tyme Concert" given by some of the townspeople, being a decided success, was re- 
peated at Normal Hall for the benefit of the Clionians. Still another party — and 
one of the most enjoyable ones of the year — our joint Ago-CIio party. 

The true Christmas Spirit was not forgotten by the Clionian girls, bv any 
means. Of course, we bad our party just before the holiday vacation with old 
Santa and his pack of gifts but best of all is the fact that we did not forget "it is 
better to give than to receive." A bountiful Christmas dinner was supplied to a 
needy family with something useful in the line of clothing for each member of tin- 
family and a toy for each child. 

The days that followed vacation were busy ones and it was not long before we 
found ourselves well along in the last semester of our school life. To our happy 
group of girls was the added joy of twelve new members. 

Early in the new semester each Junior Clio could not conceal her great surprise 
when she, one Tuesday morning in February, discovered that the "day of reckoning" 
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had come. It is needless to say that initiation is one of the events of Clio life that 
each girl would not miss, if she could. 

During the dreary month of March, just at a time when the public had had a 
surfeit of "cut and dried" entertainments, we chose the psychological moment for 
presenting "something different" in the form of localized "Animated Ads". The 
public proved that "something different" was what they were looking for by filling 
every seat in Normal Hall. "Animated Ads" consisted of a series of localized 
tableaux in which widely advertised commodities were made the basis for living 
pictures. Much appreciation is due the Plattsburgb merchants who so kindly co- 
operated with the Clionians and helped io make it so successful. 

Sunshiny days once more and with them came Clio Convocation at Oneonta. 
Early in May our two delegates, the Misses Eleanora Gram and Irene Racicot, left, 
eager to meet new girls from the different chapters, and returned, having enjoyed 
the good fellowship of our Clionian sisters. 

Yes, our Normal days are at an end but. however soon the remembrances of 
our school life shall become hazy; no matter when occurrences of our youth will long 
be forgotten; when the course of our lives will have been marked by years of service 
and productivity , there will always remain inscribed upon our deeper consciousness 
the spirit of Clio and of — our friends. 

R. W. G. 
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Officers 

Term 2nd Term 

Mary F.noel President Edith Kelly 

Sara Rockovitz Vice- President Vera Anson 

Helena O'Flynn Secretary Flora Pfistereii 

Martha Zimmerman Treasurer R.UTH Keith 

Corresponding Secretary Carolyn Greenlund 

Assistant Treasurer ELIZABETH Crawford 



A historian, the dictionary tells us, is a writer of history; a chronicler. To 
chronicle the activities of the Alpha Phi Theta during the past year would he almost 
an impossibility — so many were the things tried for. and sometimes accomplished. 

Alpha Phi Theta — what fond recollections are unearthed- — was chosen by the 
organization to become an official name, after the name Norma Lights was dis- 
carded. The club met in September and after the first thrills of repressed friend- 
ship (for two months) were over, we settled down to the immediate business of 
almost any club. We chose competent officers to guide us with their superior judg- 
ment. We discussed and made plans for the business and social activities of the 
year. 

Our first real entertainment came when, dressed in the cast-off garments of 
several years before, we and our Junior guests made merry at the Y. W. L. Later 
in the year, invitations were sent to the Juniors whom we felt sure would prove 
themselves worthy of our trust, to join our club. They did — and after initiation 
held in the spring became active members of Alpha Phi Theta. 

On St. Patrick's night, were you to pass the Normal School gym and ask a 
passerby reasons for the lights, fantastic decorations and entrancing music issuing 
from the "gym", he would say "Alphas are giving a dance". 

And so with our entertainments, business and literary meetings, the days flew 
and we found ourselves ready to go forth and "cross life's threshold". 

It is with more than ordinary regret that we, who arc Seniors, leave our club. 
We have striven from the first to live up to the ideals of Alpha Phi Theta. If we 
have accomplished anything worth while, it will be remembered by those who are to 
carry on. 

And so ends my story. A history in itself, you know, is but a piece of sera]) 
paper, to be read, forgotten and thrown away. It is what men do that lives after 
them. As Lincoln said. "The world will little know nor long remember what we say 
here but it can never forget what we did here." So let. it be with Alpha Phi Theta. 

It. G. 
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Alfred L. Dibbolt 



The students of P. S. N. S.. who are in any way interested in athletics, greatly 
appreciate Mr. Diebolt's service as coacli and general advisor in the athletic field. 
His kindly cooperation and help have done much toward promoting a clean brand of 
athletics in our school. 




basketball 

Our basketball season was one of the biggest disappointments of the year. 
Although tiie prospects were bright at the start for a good team and a successful 
season, our hopes soon faded with the loss of three of the best men of the team. 

At the election of officers Bernie Darrah was re-elected Manager and Bernard 
l.avigne was elected Captain. After due consideration the following men were 
picked for the team: l.avigne. Northrup. Fitzpatrick and Brennan from last year's 
team, and Ludeman. Haron and Webster from the entering class. Later Tracy and 
Brown were added to take the places of two members whose positions were vacated. 

After playing the first two games, we were handicapped by the. loss of Brennan. 
caused by his sustaining injuries, and the loss of Ludeman who left school. An 
attempt was made at re-organizing the team by the addition of Tracy and Brown and 
things looked bright again until Haron left school, thus discouraging the last re- 
maining hope of completing the schedule which included some of the best teams 
north of Albany, many of them tournament contenders of former years. With the 
loss of these three players it was decided to discontinue the season and turn atten- 
tion to baseball and other sports, the results of which remain to be ascertained. 

B. A. D. 
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B. Brunelle, r. f.. Captain 

L. Coulter. 1. f.. Manager 
McCaffrey, c. 

Hansa, c. 

Gold, I. g 

K. O'Connell, r. g. 

S. RockovitZj r. g. 

A history, according to Hovlc. should contain the past, present, and future. 
Our past, before 1923. may be compared to the Swiss Navy — very much lacking. 
Our present was filled with happy days of intense practice and exquisite evenings of 
victories. 

Early in December the three basketball teams then existing in the Normal 
School met and were consolidated into one. Bob Brunelle was chosen Captain and 
Louise Coulter was elected to steer the stormy ship through scores of telephone calls 
with opposing teams. A competent coach, ill I lie form of Prof. Diebolt. was enlisted 
in our aid and we plunged into the work with much zest and enthusiasm. 

Far be it from me, a mere historian, to sing our praises to the skies, but during 
our entire basketball season we were defeated but once- — then, in an exhibition 
game, at the hands of the High School boys' team, who had already proved their 
superiority by defeating the Normal Junior boys" team, we met our Waterloo. 

"The world has battle room for all 
Go right — remember you're the sort 
That if you win or if you lose 
You'll be — Pray God — a good clean sport." 



GAMES PLAYED 







Normal . 


. . .21 


(At Rouses Point) 


Rouses Point . . 


. . 2 


Normal . 


. . 10 


(Here) 


Dannemora . . 


.•.8 


Normal . . 


. . .24 


(At Dannemora) 


Morrisonville 


o 


Normal . 


. . . 13 


(At Morrisonville) 


8th Grade Boys 


. 10 


Normal . . 


. . . 12 


(Here) 


H. S. Boys .... 


;84 


Normal . , 


. 22 


(Here) 



R. G. 
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This year is the first in many years that the High School has been represented 
in athletics. The team chosen from a small student body was ranked among the 
best in the vicinity. Most of the teams played were more experienced than the High 
School team but the High School went through the season with but two defeats. 

George Tiemey was elected Captain and Kenneth Brown was elected Manager. 
Bernard Lavigne donated his services as Coach and helped to mold the material into 
a team that would do credit to any high school. It was finally decided that the 
following boys would represent the Normal High School: forwards, Francis Cham- 
pagne., Earl Pelkey; guard, George Tiemey, Owen Seymour, Ernest I.emieux; 
centers, Kenneth Brown, Lisle Denicorc. 

Much of the team's success was due to the efforts of the faculty and the students 
of the High School. The team desired uniforms and equipment. When this need 
was brought to the attention of the faculty and students, cake sales and entertain- 
ments were given until the necessary amount was raised. 

The season began well with a victory over Cadyville. At the end of the season 
the High School vied with the Normal School team for the championship of the 
school, and was defeated in a close, game. 

The prospects are bright for next year and it is expected that the team will 
meet with far greater and wider success than in the past year. 

G. T. 
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As the Cardinal is going to press we are looking forward to a very successful 
season of baseball. Some of the best teams of the surrounding communities are 
scheduled for games. 

We have started off with a boom and won the first three games by overwhelming 
scores and with comparative ease. The seores are as follows: 

P. S. N. S. Opponents 



May 


5— Peru 


There 


14 


1 


May 


19 — Saranae Lake 


Here 


15 


2 


May 


26— Peru 


Here 


18 


1 


May 


30— Cathedral High 


Here 


2 


7 


June 


2— Tupper Lake 


Here 






June 


9 — Ticonderoga 


Here 






June 


13— Lake Placid 


There 






June 


16 — Tupper Lake 


There 
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W\)t Mmtnom ®ne& of 1923 



Class Beauty 


I I i ■ i ■ i i \ I / > I 'i 111 rl illli 


Class Optimist 


Margaret Dwver 


Class Pessimist 


Elizabeth Turner 


Class Shark 


]i ]i d/'lc nvi t v 

l)UI till 1HH IV • i \ K// 


Class Grind 


I -oretta I ,ihhv 


Class Giggler 


1 { < x i t i i i i ■ fl 1 in t 1 1 1 1 1 1 


Class Boss 


l'.n A jKi r** w»* 
J-j u iiiiiiii n >' 


Class Crank 


. \ 1 1 n < ivciiiMill 


Class Athlete 


|{>*l*It*tl*/l 1 nciiriiii 
UCJ 1 l<l I 11 1 1 \ ll^IU 


Class Bluffer 


"Hill" MeGnilIev 

III 11 .ULV/ilU 1 11 \ 


Class Saint 


I joretliea T ('tson 

i / wi Liu^a ■ •»-■ 19UU 


Class Flirt 


i egg} rving 


Class "Skinnv" 


.11 ill \ If 1 I 1 


Class "Fatty" 


\ 1 '11*1' •)/■<• n * i i' 1 

-*iai v v.jra( t i\ , 1 1 i 


Class Dancer 


1 I i>li'ii \V i-i'ii 
XI 1.-1 CI I M (Mi 


Class Tom Bov 


II IW I ■ i 1 i 

IVU^l VJUHl 


Most Independent 


.Stella I low us 


Wittiest 


I ',a tiler iue .Si*n a 1 lev 


Class Poet 


\ I \ I "ifl/lli r»l 
.'I'll \ .» 1 , W l\ 11 1 1 1 1 1 


Class Talker 


rrcicii i iirci \ 


Most All-around Clirl 


-uaria *» i iiMir 


Most Loyal to Class 


rit una ->j eiiau 


Speediest 


.»iiirv v^anrcv 


Faculty Advisor 


.^e 1 in 'i H hit i^i *i 1 1 

i > l_ Illld 1 XI' 11111(111 


Fashion Plate 


»»x.ir\ «n « hi n r 


Spooniest 


1 I'lM \ 1 11 /' 1 ll 1 1 1 1 / 1 

I'Uly .'Idt l/OIl.lltl 


Most Conceited 


( t i ■ i" ! 1* i i i 1 . ■ I nrriirqii 

wtiii uuc v_-urrii£.in 


Happy-go-luekv 


1 1 ( * 1 1 1 1 1*1111 1 V 


HiiTircst Tease 


i-v r i ee t a rv n i e K.e r not* fee r 


Sportiest 


»* iiiit iiuuiii i nsier 


Class Cook 


Gladys Cooke 


Class Kid 


I.eola Wood 


Truest 


Orva Schoonerman 


Class Worker 


Lillian Finnegan 


Class Botherer 


Anne Braw 


Class Miser 


Mary Reardon 


Class Musician 


Ruth Courter 


Quietest 


"Bobbie" Brunnell 


Brainiest 


Tom Brown 


Most Sensible 


Elizabeth Houghton 


Most Conscientious 


Harmon Bulley 
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juniors 
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Junior Class Officers 

Francis Brbnnan President 

Ihkne Racicot Vice-President 

Maude Hayes Treasurer 

Haywakd Webster Secretary 

CLASS FLOWER 
Yellow Rose 

CLASS MOTTO 
"Not who you are, lint what VOU arc" 

CLASS COLORS 
Green and Gold 
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Junior Class History 

"Not who we (ire, hut what me are." 
# 

In future years when perchance the pages of the history of Plattsburgh State 
Normal Sehool shall he searched in an effort to determine the year when the school 
had its most auspicious opening, without doubt the searching finger will stop at the 
year 1922, for it was in the fall of that year that the class of 1926 first crossed the 
threshold of that institution of learning and, with its entry therein began by the 
inspiration of its presence to have an uplifting and ennobling influence on the 
benighted group, known as the class of 1!)23. 

Demonstrating from the outset that it was a power to be reckoned with, the 
new class lost no time in organizing, and ere five short weeks had been cheeked off 
the school calendar showed the first class meeting. At this time the class officers 
were elected: Francis Brennan, President; Irene Racicot, Vice-President; Hey ward 
Webster, Secretary; Maude Hayes, Treasurer. It was also decided at this meeting 
to entertain the Faculty and the Senior class at a dance to be held in the school 
gymnasium on Color Day. 

In all probability the social event during the fall season tiiat ranked highest in 
entertainment, excitement and success was the Junior dance! To go back just a bit. 
it might be noted here that the Seniors cared so little for their class banner (which 
is a dusty little triangle of blue and gray) that they actually left it hanging in the 
gymnasium for a whole week after their dance. It offended the sense of what is 
right, and the new class took it down, shortly before Color Day, and put it away. 
Surely there was no harm in that, since the Seniors were so careless! However, 
strange to relate, the upperelassmen were greatly offended and threatened dire 
vengeance. Such a childish class! Well, there was no dispay of colors by either 
class on Color Day. And that evening, the bold Senior boys, outnumbering the 
Junior boys at least two to one, in regular medieval fashion, kidnapped the Junior 
bovs and, like pirates of old, carried them off to their stronghold (which happened 
to be a back room in the Union Hotel in the heart of the city). There with the aid 
of handsuffs and ropes they planned to keep the Juniors prisoners and thus "kill 
two birds with one stone", that is — deprive the Juniors of the pleasure of attending 
the dance, and assure the failure of the evening by their absence. 

But "the best laid plans of mice and men gang aft agley" ! Easily outwitting 
their sleepy Senior guards, the Junior boys telephoned their whereabouts to the 
Junior girls and in a very short time the rescue was effected and all the Juniors 
appeared at the dance, to the evident consternation of the Seniors. It was only one 
of the many instances where the Juniors have proven their superior intelligence. 

In due course of time mid-year examinations came. Were the Juniors worried? 
No, not very much ; they felt that such a splendid class as theirs would pass all tests 
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with flying colors. Their confidence was justified and. after drawing the usual 
long breath of relief for disagreeable things past, they plunged wholeheartedly into 
preparations for the mid-year dance, which is always the big social event of the 
mid-winter season. According to custom the Juniors decorated the gymnasium for 
this occasion. A competent committee headed by Miss Racicot performed this task 
so well that the Juniors were assured by both the faculty and the student body that 
it was a work of art. 

One evening in February there was an interclass basketball game played by 
both boys' and girls' teams on the Y. M. C. A. court. Both games were well played 
and interesting; the final tally showed that the Senior boys won from the Juniors, 
and the Junior girls had evened matters up by taking the game from their Senior 
opponents. A large crowd of students witnessed the games and the many sore 
throats next morning were evidence of the enthusiasm that prevailed. 

The year passed quickly and June, with its finals and farewells, found the 
Juniors loath to say good-bye. Throughout the year a feeling of good-fellowship 
had grown up between the Juniors and Seniors. It was with feelings of sincere 
regret that the class of 1925 parted with the class of 1923. The best wishes for 
success and happiness go with the Seniors on their life journey. 

As for the Juniors — with hope in their hearts, and ever looking onward and 
upward, they will strive to keep their record clear, and — 

Always in that dim future 

Whereof no man may learn in advance. 
Pray that God may tenderly o'erwatch, 
And give each member of that class a chance. 

Katiikhine O'Connell, 

Class Historian. 
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Supplement to the Junior Class History 



Our Junior class history contained nothing but the few bright things which we 
did throughout the year. I am now going to tell you of a few ways in which the 
Seniors bested us. 

To start witli these Seniors are the brightest and wisest aggregation which was 
ever collected at one time in this school. The first time they showed us how wis, 
they are was when they gave a dance to entertain us Juniors. That was without ques- 
tion the best time any of us Juniors had ever had. We hope we can do as well next 
year. 

Well, after this dance the Seniors left their banner in the gym, and some of us 
Junior boys thought we would show the Seniors how wise we were, so we took their 
banner, when none of them were around, of course. We thought we had put a good 
one over on the Seniors, but gee! they was wise, them Seniors. About two weeks 
after, when Color Day arrived, the Seniors would not let us wear our colors because 
we had not returned their banner. They sure was wise. 

A short time later we Juniors decided to give a dance and invited the Seniors 
to attend. As we had not returned their banner they decided to chastise us. And 
they did. The night of the dance they succeeded in capturing every one of us 
Junior boys as easy as rolling off a log. We was easy meat. Well, they took us to 
a place called McGaulley's. Bill's place, you know, and tied us in chairs. Gee, but 
we looked foolish. Every few minutes they would bring in one or two more Junior 
boys to keep the rest of us company. Poor company, we all admit. 

Well, along about ten o'clock the Seniors decided that we had been sufficiently 
chastised so they let us go. Then, and not till then did it penetrate our craniums 
that those Seniors could teach us a thing or two yet. Well, we went to get our 
girls for the dance and they talked to us something fierce for letting the Seniors get 
us. When we arrived at the dance the teachers and everyone else looked at us as 
though we was a huge joke, and we was. 

About three days later the Senior banner suddenly appeared in the girls' study 
hall and we. gits the Ha-Ha once more. 

Now by this time all ambition to teach the Seniors anything evaporated, and we 
decided to sit back and dry up. But not so the Seniors. They had finally started 
to punish us and they decided not to quit until they had done a thorough job. They 
challenged us to a bowling tournament and they beat us three games in succession. 
Then they challenged us to a basketball game and they took home the bacon again. 
Oil they was all along them Seniors. 

Well, to finish things off, the Seniors sang their class song in chapel before we 
had fairly waked up to the fact that such a thing were possible. 

We are all very meek now. Although it took quite a while, those Seniors 
finally made it clear to us that they are wise. 

THOSE SENIORS CERTAINLY ARE WISE. 
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"Reply to the Seniors" 



On September 13, 1922, the Pittsburgh State Normal School began a new life, 
guided by a bright light in the form of our wonderful, brilliant, and intelligent 
Junior elass. The entire faculty were enthused; they Brail* (1 in happiness and in- 
deed they had a reason, because now for the lirsl time in many years they had with 
them, a elass ready to toil and work under their guidance. 

Seniors! Such you call yourselves, you are rather a group of living mcd/is. 
made in the likeness of man. Let your minds run back to the first weeks of school, 
when teaching in Junior classes, instead of looking at US, Why? Did you look out 
of the window, up at the ceiling, or down at the floor? Why? We know, you know, 
and the faculty knows. The intelligence of the Junior class was a light far too 
brilliant at which to gaze. You quaked with fear, you shook in anguish, you 
stuttered in embarrassment, your knees knocked in terror. The brilliance of our 
intelligence was a dazzling contrast to your dumbness. I have used the word teach- 
ing but surely you have noticed my grave error. A term more befitting your little 
exhibitions before our classes would be a demonstration of your inability as 
educators. 

Those first weeks of school were hard ones for us; you laughed long and loud 
at our few little mistakes, and you ridiculed our conduct in and out of school. Blame 
you for this? No! How could we blame such ardent associates of "Boob McNut" 
and other comic characters of wide reputation; of course you felt ill at ease when 
associating with or talking to Juniors — a body so well read in the current topics of 
the day, instead of knowing only the contents of "Funny Sheets'*. 

When we became acquainted, our Junior class was organized, and we chose 
Green and Gold for our class colors. As weak minds run in weak channels, you 
Seniors have acquired a wrong impression as to the meaning of our colors. But to 
us and the intelligent world, Green implies everything that is beautiful in life. In 
spring we rejoice at the coming of Green, in the fall we sadden at its passing. As 
for Gold we need only mention that it signifies our purity of spirit and wealth in 
learning. 

Time passed and the date of Color Day was decided, bue the sleepy Seniors' 
banner was missing. Your president, greatly fearing that your class colors would 
be lowered, requested the school authorities to discontinue Color Day. Can we blame 
anyone for not wanting to pass a day in a school, shrouded with such colors as your 
gray and blue. Blue! BLUE! Had the instigators of blue laws known that such 
blue-loving body existed, the P. S. N. S. would no longer be an enjoyable place 
of learning. Silver, your other color, lacks the sheen of real silver and is more 
symbolic of death, of your lack of pep, and your foul methods of play. Can your 
meaningless triangle of blue and gray be compared with our protecting shield of 
Green and Gold? NO! Never! 

One day in March you Seniors attempted to entertain us with your class song. 
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Yes, attempted is the word; the slow and easy-going strains of music, like the actions 
of your class, made us yawn and feel sleepy. Then you expected us to follow im- 
mediately with our song; but alas! you were disappointed. Instead of following in 
the footsteps of other classes, we assumed the initiative and set aside a day on 
which we sang our class song, wore our class colors, and for the first time displayed 
our beautiful class banner. It required courage and daring to break away from the 
precedent of other years, but then as always our class leads and others follow. 

Seniors — hailing from nowhere, and bound in the same direction — I as spokes- 
man for the class of '25 advise you in a friendly way. Be loyal to your Alma Mater, 
as we are; be true to the high principles of life, as we are; and be kind to your 
inferiors, as we have been to you. Don't stay in a rut, don't follow any one person 
and become his willing slave as you have followed your president this year. We ask 
that you think kindly of us and remember that your class motto reads, "It's the way 
you shoot, not the way you shout that counts". From our contact with you, wc 
realize that you have a mighty poor aim. Keep the vision of our class before vou so 
as to strengthen that aim, and I am confident that you will reap the great rewards of 
life that are surely due to you, our old friends and fellow students. 

You are leaving us today and let our final words be spoken in friendship. 
Teach always that, "It's not who you are, but what you are, that counts". Good 
luck. Godspeed, and Good-bye. 

M. Francis Rrknnan. 
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Junior Class Poem 



Farewell Seniors, may you have, 

In nil you try to do. 
The best in Life, and may Success 

Follow you through and through. 

And as we come to be Seniors, 

Prepared for our duties new, 
May we think of those who worked for us 

And who always stood so true. 

We've shared with you, your hardships, 

You've helped us on our way, 
And a bond of sweeter friendship 

Does not exist today. 

We've lived, and learned within these walls 
That the one who merits praise, 

Is the one who helps the fallen ones 
Through Life's dark dreary days. 

So as we strive to carry on 

The work you've left behind. 
You need not worry lest we fail, 

For we're not the failing kind. 

Our class is leal and loyal 

To our Alma Mater's name, 
And we'll work and work and glory 

In her honor and her fame. 
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The Juniors 



Adams, Mary 


New Lebanon Center, N. Y 


Anderson, Miriam L. 


Jamestown, N. Y. 


Anson, Elma M. 


Willsboro, N. Y. 


Alison, Vera R. 


Willsboro, N. Y. 


Ausman, Helen 13. 


Saratoga, N. Y. 


Baker, Gladys 


Pittsburgh, N. Y. 


Brennan, M. Francis 


Dannemora, N. Y. 


Brooks, Cynthia 


Crown Point, N. Y. 


Brown, Harriet F. 


Moriah, N. Y. 


Bruee, Marjorie E. 


Lake Placid, N. Y. 


Bnllis, Bertha B. 


Port Kent, N. Y. 


Burgess, Hazel J. 


Ausable Forks, N. Y. 


Carroll. Margaret E. 


Syracuse, N. Y. 


Columbe, Maynard J. 


Pittsburgh, N. Y. 


Crawford, Elizabeth 


Amsterdam, N. Y. 


Cronin, Mary Frances 


Elmira, N. Y. 


Del.isle, Elizabeth 


Saranac Lake, N. Y. 


Drew, Hazel 


Rich ford, Vt. 


Erickson, Lydia 


Harkness, N. Y. 


Felkel, Elsa J. 


Syracuse, N. Y. 


Fifield, Maude E. 


Pittsburgh, N. Y. 


Finnell, Anna 


Churubusco, N. Y. 


Finnigan. Lulu 


Pittsburgh. N. Y. 


Ciailey, Pauline J. 


LaFargeville, N. Y. 


Gallagher, .1. Francis 


Pittsburgh. N. Y. 


Goldman. Freda R. 


Pittsburgh. N. Y. 


Goodspeed, Dorothy M. 


Malonc, N. Y. 


Greenlund, Carolyn M. 


Jamestown, N. Y. 


Grimes, Mary 


Schaghticoke, N. Y. 


Hawkins, Phillip M. 


Silver Creek, N. Y. 


Hayes, Maude 


Bloomingdale, N. Y. 


Hennings, Alida J. 


Fort Edward, N. Y. 


Henry, Doroth}' F. 


Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Holland. Marion I. 


Pittsburgh, N. Y. 


Hulihan, Charlotte 


Hoosick Falls, N. Y. 


Jctte, Flossie A. 


Lyon Mountain, N. Y. 


.Johnson, Frances 


Gloversville, N. Y. 


Johnson, Sylvia P. 


Jamestown, N. Y. 


Joyce, Helen C. 


Blue Mountain Lake, N. Y. 
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Keday, Olaays 


Chaniplain, N. ^ . 


Kilcy, Katharine 


i CCKSKIll, IN . 1 . 


V 1.1 1/ XT , ...in, ., 

Kohl, 1*. Norma 


Mmnluonl, XT V 

.xewliurgli. IN . I . 


LaKoe, Iva A. 


t:.. 1 ...... xt \* 

1 iconueroga. i> . i . 


T I -.1. r< 

l.ec, Johanna C 


ii .11..1-.... c .. x T v 
nallston .spa, i> . i . 


T 1 ' i W 

Loso, roster W. 


1)1 n 1. . . 1. XT V 

1 lattsourgh, N . i . 


Lyons, Genevieve F. 


Plattsburgh. X. Y. 


Marvin, Hanna E. 


Walton, N. Y. 


McCaffrey. Helen 


TT • 1 I'll XT 

Hoosick rails, N. 1 . 


McCarthy, Mary 


Elmira, N. Y. 


MeCrea, Helen 


Chaniplain. N. Y. 


McGaulley, Eileen 


1H ti 1... — ..1. XT X" 

1 lattsourgh. > . i . 


McGraw, Margaret 


[lion, N. Y. 


Milvo, Genevieve E. 


Rome, N. l . 


Morrisscy. Mary 


1 onkers, N. V. 


Murray. Margaret Mae 


1)1 LL 1 1 XT V 

Plattsburgh. N. Y. 


Nash, Evelyn 


I' ■ ■ xT X' 

r.lnora. N . i . 


XT il Til 

Northrop, Helen 


XT . .1. _ 1 . XT \* 

Newburgh, i\. l . 


C) Connell, Katherine 


1 'lattsour^li. IN. i. 


() .Sullivan, .Mary 


iNewburgh. > . i . 


Pardy, Lillian b. 


r lattsourgh, IN . I . 


recotte, Hazel 


1>1 11 l, 1. XT V 

rlattsburgh. N. I . 


J Cttlli£Ill. iMt'n 11 


Tl;.v.% "NT V 
1 1 1011, .> . I . 


Phsterer, Adolf \\ . 


T T J U 1 XT V 

Hyde Park, N. Y. 


Phillips, Catherine 


Peekskill, N. Y. 


Powers, Mary 


Cadyville, N. Y. 


Racicot, Irene E. 


1) ii . »T XT 

Rouses Point. N. l . 


1) 1 11 A "1 Tf 

Rockwell. Aueen H. 


¥) ¥1 L XT V 

Rouses Point, N. I . 


Rooney, Rita M. 


W est Chazy, N. Y. 


Royce, M. Elva 


Willsboro, N. Y. 


.Sheffield, Bermce M. 


Glens Falls, N. Y. 


Shofelt, Julia P. 


Gloversville, N. Y. 


Sorrell. Laura 


Ausable Forks. N. Y. 


Spain, Mary E. 


Newcomb, N. Y. 


Spencer, Helen I.. 


Rochester, N. Y. 


Stratton. Harold H. 


Plattsburgh. N. \. 


.Sullivan, Kathryn 31. 


1 . I ; xT X r 

r,lniira, N . i . 


Tellier, T. Julius 


Ausable Forks. N. Y. 


Tierney, Mercedes V. 


Hornell, N. Y. 


Webster, Hay ward G. 


North Hillsdale. N. Y 


Corrigan. Agnes 


Saranac. N. Y. 


Ledger, Ruth E. 


Saranac Lake, N. Y. 


Walker. Mildred 


Plattsburgh, N. Y. 
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Autographs 



DINAL 



MY TEACHING EXPERIENCE 

When I graduated from high school, notwithstanding the great beauty with 
which nature had endowed me. aided and abetted by all the beauty which may be. 
procured in a drug store, I had found no suitable male with a suitable pocketbook, 
who was willing to endow me with his honored name, affections and heretofore men- 
tioned pocketbook. 

Naturally, there being nothing else to do, I accepted a district school, situated 
eight miles north of Smiths Basin. The population of the community in which my 
school was located consisted of four adults, two children, one cow, eight hens and one 
rooster. My pupils were the two children. 

I do not know what class my pupils were in as I never had time to classify 
them, but they were not very bright, anyway. We had the nicest district superin- 
tendent. He had blond hair and the cunningcst little mustache. 

I found it extremely hard to teach by class anything. The district superin- 
tendent said that he believed there was something wrong with the connection between 
their cerebrums, their cerebellums, and their medulla oblongatas. 

At noontime I used to cook them something hot and often the district superin- 
tendent would stop in on the way home and we would all have lunch together. 

At Christmas we had a Christmas tree and a program. The district superin- 
tendent made a lovely speech. The boy played a selection on the harmonica and I 
recited a poem. The girl sang a song. Everyone said the program was wonderful. 

In June we had a picnic and a very sad tiling happened. The district superin- 
tendent and I went for a walk and half the school fell in the brook and drowned 
before we got back. It was very sad, but probably for the best, and the child 
wasn't very bright anyway. 

At the end of the year I decided I would rather teach boys of high school age,, 
so I refused to take the school another year and came to Plattsburgh to see if I could 
learn anything. 

When I left the whole town felt dreadfully sorry, and my class and the district 
superintendent cried so pitifully that I really felt sorry for them. 

H. S. 
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(liillt all due apologies to Hud yard Kiplinr/) 

THE JUNIOR 

A Junior there was and lie paid his fare 
(Even as you and I) 
To put on a dance for the Seniors fair 
(We all proclaimed it a beautiful "tear"), 
But the Junior he called it a little unfair 
(Even as you and I). 

Oh, the paper they waste and pins they waste 
And the work of their head and hand. 
Belonged to the Seniors tho' they did not know 
(And how it did happen they never did know) 
And did not understand. 

A Junior there was and his money he spent 

(Even as you and I) 

AYork and strength and a sure intent 

(And it didn't turn out the way he meant) 

Eor the Seniors were following close on his scent 

(Even as you and I). 

Oh, the time they lost and the fun they lost 
And the wonderful things they'd planned 
Belonged to the Seniors who understood why 
(But the Juniors — they never knew why) 
Ajid did not understand. 

The Juniors were seized and duly tied 
(Even as you and I) 

Which they might have seen as we threw them inside 
(But it isn't on record they really tried) 
So we left them and on to the dance we hied 
(Even as you and I). 

And it wasn't the strain and it wasn't the shame 
That stung like a white hot brand. 
'Twas losing the banner — we know why 
(Seeing it gone they began to cry) 
And they never did understand. 

Edward B. Uodds. 
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Sylvia Johnson is so good she wouldn't even accompany a man on a piano with- 
out a chaperon. 

-Mother — "That young man who calls on you seven nights a week stays too late. 
You will have to sit down on him." 
Edith — "Why, J do, mama." 

Ruth Gray — "Have you hair nets?" 
Clerk — "Yes, Ma'am." 
Ruth — "Invisible?" 
Clerk — "Yes, Ma'am." 
Ruth — "Let me see one." 

Next Year 

Ed Andrews — "Have you brought the number of your house, John?" 
John— "Yes, teacher, but I had a hard job to get it off— it was nailed on so 
tight." 

Art — "What are you taking the lock off the cupboard for?" 
"Mose" — "The doctor told me to stop bolting my potato." 

In Dcnton's 

Clerk — "Can't you read that sign up there? No loafing." 
Darrah — "I'm not superstitious and don't believe in signs." 

Quoth a Boarder 

Away to the window I flew 

like a flash. 
Tore open the shutters and 

threw up the hash. 

A Ni'rsery Rhyme 
Juniors, Juniors, naughty Juniors, 

Hush, you squalling thing. I say; 
Hush this moment, or it may be 

"Daddy" will come by this way ; 
And he'll hound you, hound you, hound you. 

And he'll chase you all the day, 
And he'll spank you, spank you, spank you, 

Till you hand in your essay. 

If you your lips 

Would keep from slips, 
Of these five things beware: 

Of whom you speak. 

To whom you speak, 
And kiss, and drink, and swear. 
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Justice and Mercy 

"Now sit up straight and look at me 
No, please oh please don't frown 
The angle of your head is good 
But don't look at the ground. 
I know you want to look quite tall 
And very dignified 

But can't you see, the prof will think 
You're all stuffed up with pride?" 

"These proofs young Miss will wait you here. 
On Monday at four p. m. 
Perhaps you'd better have a judge 
To help you look at them. 
But if you are not satisfied 
Why don't you dare blame me 
I will not take another set 
If you beg on bended knee." 

".Monday" 

"Mrs. Bigelow, please are by proofs done? 

I'd like to look and see 

If photography can reproduce 

The beauty that belongs to me. 

Oh heavens! can this be my face? 

NO — Justice is my creed." 
"You've got it wrong, my dear young Miss 

It's mercy that you need." 

Mr. Todd — "How many of you room together and can use the same book?" 

(Ralph Bullis raises his hand.) 

Mr. Todd — "Who are you with, Mr. Bullis?" 

Ralph — "Miss Keith." 

Heard during a heated agrumcnt in Economics concerning finding index figures. 
Tracy — "Now, for example. Mr. Diebolt. let's say that I weigh 200 pounds below 
the base (girlish snickers). 

Mr. Diebolt — "Yes, proceed Mr. Tracy." 

"That fellow comes here much too much." 

Said Mr. Eden grim; 
"You'll have to put a stop to that. 

You must sit down on him." 

Now Mick is an obedient Miss. 

And respects her landlord's powers 
So when he came around last night. 

She sat on him for hours. 
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Guy Barton — "Papa, what does kith and kin mean?" 
Papa — "Why it means some relative like an aunt or uncle." 
Guy — "That's funny — last night I heard that Locke man say, 'Helen can I have 
a kith,' and she said, 'You kin'." 

Heard in Economics 

Mr. Diebolt — "Miss Gray, give us an example for which we can find on index 
figure." 

Miss Gray — "Stockings." 

Mr. Diebolt — "Give us a few prices on them." 
Miss Gray — "I think they are going down now." 

Dr. Henshaw (in Psychology) — "Do you follow me?" 
Mary Powers — "Yes, but I'm quite away behind." 

I.ouise Coutler (teaching in 5th grade) — "What is a veteran?" 
5th Grader — "A man who hasn't a wife." 

After a heated discussion about a boy who did not do his lessons and had a bad 
headache the next day so he could not go to school. 

Mr. Shallies — "Miss Corrigan, you seem to be a well-disciplined young woman. 
What would you suggest?" 

Miss Corrigan (just recovered from an illness on a day she was assigned to 
teach)— "Well! What did his father do?" 

Grace Jones Teac hing in Sixth Grade 
Sixth Grader — "Miss Jones, what's a weasel?" 

Grace — "Don't you know what a weasel is? Why a weasel is a great big bird." 

Miss Hull— "Why Miss Jones!" 

Chorus from the Grade: 

"No, Miss J oses that's not right." 

"Miss Jones, I know, let me tell." 

"Miss Jones, I know what a weasel is." 

Grace (rather flustered) — "Oh ! I beg your pardon. A weasel is a little tiny 
animal." 

Among Us in the Grades 

Gert Corrigan to 5th grade pupil — "Name another industry of New York State 
which has been centralized." 

5th Grade Pupil— "Shirts?" 

Miss Corrigan — "All right. Where are shirts raised?" 

Mr. Diebolt (in Economics class) — "You know, class, I am just batty about 
figures. " 

Miss Ketchum — "Mr. Darrah, you will have the class this period." 
Bernie Darrah — "Well — but— Miss Ketchum. I haven't prepared my shorthand 
lesson yet." 
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Second Wekk of School 
Dr. Kitchel] — "Mr. Fitzpatrick, did you understand that statement?" 
Fritz (awakening from sweet dreams) — "Well, I have a Hayes-y (Hazy) idea 
of it." 

TOILET SPECIALTIES 

"When Winter Comes" 
When the first cold chills one all through. 
And cheeks change their natural hue, 

Phony carmine and white 

Are a pitiful sight, 
Standing out on a background of blue. 

"Djer Kiss" 
"Djer Kiss?" Say, what sort o' guff 
Are you givin'? I did; and the stuff 
Came off on my map; 
'Tis a kind of a trap. 
"Djer Kiss?" Sure! But once was enough! 

"As the Petals" 
The powder in these boxes 

(See the figure on the cover) 
Isn't merely for the face, 

But is meant for use all over; 

And if, instead of petals, 

It were snowflakcs — gracious me ! 
Poor lady on the cover, 

How chilly she would be! 

"Ashes of Roses" 
When, too lavish with "Ashes of Roses," 
They improve their cheeks and their noses, 

What wonder, alas ! 

That the ashen years pass, 
And not one prospect proposes ? 

"Three Flowers" 
"These lily lips, 
This cherry nose, 
These yellow cowslip cheeks"— 
Say, it must be of "Three Flowers" 
That here the poet speaks. 



Mr. Shallies — "Now, I won't be awfully angry — " 

Helen McCaffrey— "Oh, Mr. Shallies, were twenty-five killed?" 
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Miss Ketchum (in Penmanship Class)— "Now I am going to change your seats 
SO that the very worst writers may be in front. Miss Snyder, you may take this 
front seat." 

Miss Carroll (to Vern Bradley)— "What are some means of obtaining water 
power?" 

Vern (absent mindcdly) — "Dam it." 

Dr. Kitchell— "Miss Perry. I just showed you how I wanted that example 
worked." 

Miss Perry — "There's nothing worse than an old maid school teacher." 

Helen— "Dr. Henshaw, I wish 1 had taken the Commercial Course." 
Dr. Henshaw — "Why. Miss Northrop?" 

Helen — "So I could learn more of the History of Ed." , 

Mr. Shallies — "Can you name the British Kings in order, Miss Murray?" 

Marguerite— "Oh. Mr. Shallies, I get them all mixed up." 

Mr. Shallies — "I beg your pardon. Miss Murray— you get them straight." 

Heard in Any General Junior Class 
Marguerite Murray— "Would you please repeat that last question?" 
Aileen Rockwell— "Oh yes. my brother (sister, uncle, aunt or cousin) had one 
just like that and he — " 

Molly Adams — "No. sir! I never allowed my pupils to do that." 
Helen Northrop — "Say, what's the lesson about today?" 
Evelyn Nash — "Now — " 

Heard the Day the Senior Song Was St'No 
Irene Racicot (brilliant Junior?)— "We ought to have a lot of tombstones 
around here today." 

Alice Ryan — "Yes! and a Junior hanging on every one!" 
(The Seniors aren't as dead as they might be, Irene.) 

Junior — "I hear you are going to sing your class song tomorrow." 
Senior — "Well, I don't know. When are you going to sing yours?" 
Junior— "Oh! not until after you do because we wouldn't know what to do." 
(Some folks are so slow.) 

Tracy (speaking on the telephone)— "Hello, D. & H. Depot? This is Mr. 
Tracy speaking. Was not 10 the number of the berth I reserved this afternoon?" 
Agent (at the other end of the wire) — "It certainly was." 
Tracy — "Well — er — could you make some change?" 
Agent — "Too late, sir." 

Tracy— "But you must. Miss Schenkel insists that she has that number." 

Dr. Henshaw (in History of Ed)— "When was the period of the Renaissance?" 
Miss Mock — "The week before exams." 



120 



"Miss Wood, liow many times have I told you not to move the 



Miss Garrity - 
desks around?" 

Margaret— "Well, this one wasn't anywhere, Miss Garrity." 

Miss Garrity— "At last Miss Wood has found something which doesn't occupy 
.space." 

A Bit Thick 
For a full-fledged Senior to lick 
A lollipop off'm a stick. 

Then touch up her face 

With her vanity case 
In class, is just a hit thick. 

Three o' 'em 
1 love the girls who are tall and fair. 
I love 'em light and dark 
I love 'em walking in the square. 
And sitting in the park. 
But, best of all, I love three maids 
Whose spirits never lag, 
They are neither fair, nor short, nor tall 
Just "Mary", "Bob" and "Mag". 
What are they noted for? you say 
Among the girls and boys — 
Why — ain't you heard — they're famous, 'cause 
They make the loudest noise. 

Mr. Diebolt— "Explain the significance of 'Singed Philip's Whiskers'." 
Rose — "Raleigh's introduction of American tobacco.'' 

Tess Smith 
Best pal to the Juniors, 

To the Seniors she's not yellow. 
Right there with the blarney — 

All 'round good fellow. 

Miss Steves (answering Miss [ngall's inquiry about a certain book)— "One of 
the girls who just 'passed out' in the next room had it." 

Dr. Pierson (in Health Ed) — "Until last year I was in a school for the feeble- 
minded." 

A Condensed Novel 
Vol. II 
A little doubt. 
A playful pout. 

Capricious ; 
A merry miss, 
A stolen kiss, 
Delicious. 
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Vol. I 
A winning wile, 
A sunny smile, 

A feather; 
A tiny talk, 
A pleasant walk. 

Together. 



Vol. Ill 
^ ou ask mama, 
Consult papa. 

With pleasure; 
And both repent. 
This rash event, 

At leisure. 
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"Why is a kiss like the three graces?" 

"It's faith to a girl ; hope to a young woman, and charity to an old maid." 

The boy sat on the moon-lit deck, 

His head was in a whirl; 
His eyes and mouth were full of hair. 

And his arms were full of girl. 

"Funny" Darrah — "I used to work in a wateh factory." 
"Titus" O'Connell— "What did you do?" 
"Funny" — "I made faces." 

Heard at "Anmmated Ads" 
Tom — "Where do you think I got this (Arrow) collar?" 
Julia Shufelt— " Where ?" 
Tom— "Around my neck." 

Normal days. Normal days, 

Swiftly they glide along. 
Slipping by. flitting by, 

Gaily with laugh and song. 
Winds may blow, friends may go, 

Sands of life run down, 
Memories dear are ever near, 

Those Normal days in P-burg town. 

Renison with newspaper in hand — "Do you know, Mick, every time you draw 
Mick — "Sorry. Renison, but if I stop drawing it I'll die myself." 
your breath somebody dies ?" 

???Why??? 
Daffodils are not daffy, 

Crocuses do not croak. 
The weeping willows shed no tears. 

The smokeweed doesn't smoke. 
The snapdragon has no snap, 

The bleeding heart no gore. 
The four o'clock doesn't have a watch. 

Tiger lilies cannot roar. 

The rag weed never jazzed a bit. 

The best ferns make a brake, 
So why be true to nature, 

When she is just a fake? 

Bill MeG- — "May I have permission to call on you tonight?" 
Aileen R. — "Yes, you may. but remember that Mrs. Johnson switches off the 
Rill MeG. — "Good! I'll be there at eleven sharp." 
light at eleven o'clock." 
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Grammatical I.ove 



You see a beautiful girl walking down the street. 
If she has silk stockings, she is very FEMININE. 
If she is singular you became NOMINATIVE. 

You walk across the street, changing to the VERBAL SUBJECT and then be- 
lt' she is not objective in this CASE, you become PLURAL, 
come DATIVE. 

You walk home together. Her mother is ACCUSATIVE; father becomes IM- 
PERATIVE. 

You go in and sit down and find out that her little brother is an UNDEFIN- 
ABLE ARTICLE. 

You talk of the FUTURE; she changes the SUBJECT for the PRESENT 
time. You kiss her and she favors the MASCULINE. Her father is PRESENT 
and things are TENSE, and you have a PAST PARTICIPLE after the ACTIVE 
CASE is over. 

Arithmetic 
He's teaching her arithmetic, 

He said that was his mission, 
He kissed her once, he kissed her twice, 

And said, "Now, that's addition." 
And as he added smack by smack 

In silent satisfaction, 
She sweetly gave him kisses back, 

And said, "Now, that's substraction." 
Then he kissed her and she kissed him. 

Without any exclamation, 
Then both together smiled and said. 

"Now, that is multiplication." 
But dad appeared upon the scene 

And made a quick decision 
He kicked the lad three blocks away, 

And said, "That's long division." 

Just Suppose That 

1. {Catherine. Vaughn never talked about her love for mathematics. 

2. Elsie G. Smith didn't talk at all. 

8. Gladys Huntley went to class without a notebook. 

•I. Alida Densmore forgot to prepare one lesson. 

5. Everyone's essay was in promptly and needed no corrections. 

(!. Mary Quintan never had a "crush". 

7. The critic teachers found no fault with anyone. 

8. The boys won a game. 

9. Everyone was satisfied after Senior class meetings. 
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10. The Juniors had some "pep". 

11. Helen Northrop and Mildred Walker would Stop talking. 

12. Miss Lee would speak louder. 

13. Miss Murray would stop asking questions. 

14. Rita Rooney would forget to giggle. 

15. Loretta Libby would be on time. 

16. Helen McCaffrey would grow up. 

17. Anne Finnell would miss a question occasionally. 

18. Miss Alida Jennings would get over her hash fulness. 
1!>. Maude Hayes would lose her grin. 

20. Ken Locke would shave off his mustache. 

21. Bonnie O'Connell would give up her idea of a stringed orchestra. 

Up-to-date Nursery Rhymes 

Dear Daddy Henshaw 
Came to the Study Hall 
To get some essays done. 
But when lie got there 
Our minds were all bare 
So the poor Daddy got none. 

If Mr. Shallies lived in a shoe 
With only the Juniors 
What would he do? 
He'd block up his ears 
And worry and fret. 
Then wish for the Seniors 
An example to set. 

Dear little Juniors, eome sing us your song. 
Why do you keep us awaiting so long? 
Where is the pep you ought to show? 
It's fast asleep under the snow. 
Will you wake it? 
No, not I. 

For if I should do it they surely would cry. 

Chocolate bars thick 
Chocolate bars thin 

Chocolate bars with maple and nuts within 
Some like them large 
Some like them small 

But Mr. Shallies doesn't like them at all. 

R 
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YE NAUGHTY COMMERCIALITES 

Mary E. Qiinlan 

Oft in the stilly night. 

Studying hard, with all our might, 

We -sit alone, within our room 

W hile playful shadows from the moon 

Just seem to say, with wilful way, 

"Come out and play, there's another day. 

To get your work; just this once shirk!" 

And then we see the starlit sky 

With fleecy clouds afloat on high 

And next, we hear the gentle breeze 

Singing softly through the trees, 

And as upon our books we glance 

We think "Oh, well— life's but a chance. 

Tomorrow morn at six a. m. 

We'll get to work and do them then." 

Ah, ha! — the clock's just striking eight, 

Do we hear Jakie at the gate? 

Yes, Jakie's there with shining hair 

That gleams like glass and scents the air. 

Tomorrow comes with six a. m. 
That clock will never cease to ring. 
Our bones arc stiff, our heads like lead, 
We think that we are almost dead. 
We can't get up at any cost 
We'll surely now be saved or lost. 
Oh, dear, our essay's due today 
Whatever will our Daddy say? 
He will be peeved, we know he will 
We'd better just be very still. 
Perhaps he'll pass us by today 
At any rate we'll hope and pray. 
Mercy ! But now it's getting late, 
It's almost twenty-five to eight. 
Just ten short minutes left to dress 
And — gosh, our room's all in a mess; 
We wish our eating place were near, 
We'll surely now be late we fear. 
So with a bound to breakfast sprint 
And eat a morsel in a wink. 
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At last, we reach the study liall ; 
Oh, pshaw, we're not late, after all 
We'll surely get to class on time 
But we had better get in line. 
First, shorthand comes, with windy gale 
A test this morn to start the tale. 
Those hen tracks were the worst out yet 
We just surmise the mark we'll get. 
"Now, read your notes," from Mr. Todd, 
We surely feel like Ichabod. 
We hem and haw and cough and sneeze 
As some kind friend's notebook we seize 
And then we stumble, quake and jerk 
Until some pal takes up the work. 
Next Office Practice comes along 
But on this stencil stuff we're strong 
So this class goes ; well not so bad 
But then, within, we're rather sad. 

Then comes Assembly and the roll. 
Our orchestra, an essay by some soul, 
Oh me, oh my, Accounting next. 
This Prof we know will now be vexed. 
No problem done, much less begun 
He told us we must have it done. 
What's that, he wants us all to do? 
To keep the work for a review? 
My lands, at last we've saved our stake. 
We'll never more go out with Jake. 
But after lunch our other woes 
Just pile along with harder blows. 
That History of Commerce class 
Has brought death to our door at last. 
The questions fall like flakes of snow 
A test we have in this also. 

But now we go to Daddy's class 

We know we've reached our end at last ; 

He'll mark us down just word for word 

Upon his little handy board. 

Oh me, oh my, such awful pain 

Once more, again, we hear our name 

If ever this class we survive, 

Our home, sweet home we'll reach alive. 

Just one class more — we must observe 
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Bookkeeping keeps US on our nerve ; 
Those Junior kids are all so smart 
We never know what they will start. 
My goodness, that's our name she called 
We've got to teach, we shall be stalled 
The questions come in, thick and fast 
The Juniors answer all those asked 
We wiggle through some sort of way 
And swear quite solemn that this day 
Will ne'er repeat itself again 
And to our prayer we add — Amen! 

The Class Romance 

Did you ever Reed about the time that Helen McLaiu/hlin was kidnapped? 

"When her French Cooke left, her guardian. Miss Weaver, who knew she was 
hungry, made her some Mock Rice soup, and while it was C onion, took a Knapp. 
Before this time, a Learned member of the Consaul from Holland had tried to 
Courier. He had even used his Powers to Bullet/ her into accepting him as her 
King of hearts. But Wood she? No! She said, "Darrah Purdy thing like me 
sell herself for a Gram of Gold?" 

Of course the Learned member was very angry and when he found out that she 
was unguarded, he climbed a Columbe and by Senear force broke the Loc Ice on the 
window and got away with her, Scotl free! 

Helen was a Goodale upset but she at last decided that she could stand living 
with him. They were married in the Gray of morning by the Parsons Carpenter 
and Weed, 

Sexton Norlhrup rang the bell! 

M. C. W., '28. 

Looic 

A rib is the cause of all trouble. Woman came from a rib, therefore, women arc 
the cause of all trouble. If you see two men fighting, you can then feel certain that 
a woman has something to do witli it. 

Diebolt — "The students were so entranced by my lecture this morning that 
they remained in my class all through the lunch hour." 
Shallies — "Why didn't you wake them up." 

Kay O' — "Wasn't that a marvelous lecture that Dr. Pierson gave us this morn- 
ing on the Culture of Prunes?" 

Maude — "Splendid — she is so full of her subject." 

Mary C. — "Last night Mack tried to put his arm around me three times." 
Mary Ellis — "Some arm." 
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Histohy Qdizz 

Seated one day in the class room 

I was weary and ill at ease 
And my fingers travelled wildly 

All through my notebook leaves. 
My mind was as blank as the blackboard 

My face was the picture of gloom. 
And I prayed for the sound of that class bell. 

So I could get out of that room. 
The prof looked down at his class book. 

My name was the next on the list. 
My heart came up in my tonsils 

'Cause I knew I would never be missed. 
My eyes looked up at the prof's ey 

I read a question in his, 
Then the bell began to clamour 

And 1 ran from that history quizz. 

My girl buries her nose so deeply in books that she can't get at it with a 
powder puff. 

Mary Caffrey — "1 like your cigarette holder." 
Mack — "Why, 1 never use one." 
Mary Caffrej — "Don't be so dense." 

Aileen — "No, Bill, it's my principle never to kiss a fellow good-night." 
Jiill — "I wish you would forget your principle and take a little interest." 

Mike and Charlie 
By the dust on their books shall you know them. 

Father — "Well, son, how did your exams go?" 

Bill Me. — "Dr. Pierson says that conversation during meals should be of a 
pleasant character. Let's talk about something else." 

Miss Garrity — "Every lassie has her laddie nane they say have I" — that's sad. 
Elsie Smith — "You bet it is." 

Miss Kctchum (dancing with Tracy at mid-year) — "I don't suppose I ought to 
be dancing tonight. Doctor Pierson told me not to be on my feet so much." 
Tracy — "Did she say anything about being on mine?" 



Daddy (an example of a human curiosity) — "He was a boy of about my own 



HOROSC'OI'K 



NAME 

Edwin C. Andrews 
Mary Behan 

Bessie Bcnway 
Harold Benway 
Marion Bigclow 

Catherine Boyle 
Harriet Bradley 

Yern Bradley 
Charles Brault 

Anne T. Braw 

Michael Brennan 
Thomas Brown 

Blanche Brunnell 

Margaret Buckley 
Harmon Bullcy 
Ralph M. Bullis 
Sarah Burris 

Wilma Carpenter 

Edna Charlehois 

Arthur Cogan 
Venita Columbc 

Joseph Conners 
Ruth Consaul 

Gladys Cooke 

Louise Coulter 
It nth Courier 



Margaret Daly 
Bernice A. Darrah 
Alice Densmore 
Alida Densmore 
Edward B. Dodds 



KAVOKITK KXPHKSSIOX 

"Look here" 



KUTUBK UKSIRK 



USUAL OCCUPATION 



Get hack to (iod's country Holding down Barton's sofa 
For Michael Days sake" To have a bachelor apart- Going to church 

inent 



"Oh, My!" 
"C'mon Pitt" 
"Oh! do!" 
"Isn't it the limit?' 

"Don't shout in my ear, 

Bobby I" 
"I really don't know" 
"Horsecollar" 



To teach Teaching 

Hasn't any Studying figures 

To publish a book Writing poetry 

To be a first grade teacher Teaching 

To get a blonde better half Knitting, talking, eating 



To marry an "Earl" 
To get a date 



Entertaining the "Nobility" 
Yelling feebly through 
Cogan's phone 

Trying to curb her raven- 
ous appetite 

To settle down with Alice Throwing the Cow's husband 
do I know?" A permanent seat in Cracking wise 

Zicgf eld's 



"How much will it cost?" To grow plump and fat 

"Gee" 
"How in 



•For the love of pickets !" To he Captain of North. Feeding little Oswald 

N. Y. basketball teams 



"Bob-bier 1 Mar-ee?" 

"Let's go" 

"Stop !" 

"Oh Rodney" 

"Ye Gods" 

"By heck!" 

"Hello, Sapolio" 
"Oh! I'm scared!" 

"Ask Fritz" 

"What does that mean:-" 
"I can't lie bothered" 



To marry a millionaire 
To go to California 
Make up with Edna 



Entertaining Clark 
Grinding 
Crabbing 

To be a sergeant stationedWriting letters home 
in Albany 

To meet her ideal Getting acquainted with 

new men 

Not to have to teach more Selling Yale locks 
than .j vears 



Utterly blank 

To teach in New Haven 
(We know why) 

To fix up his Ford 

To own an $8,000 yacht 



Dodging "Daddy" 
Cloing skiing 

Beefing 

Talking to a H. S. boy in 
the corridor 



"Don't you have to study?" To marry a Carpenter 
"When arc we going to To have a private Corn- 
get that Cardinal work mercial school 
done?" 

"Mercy sakes!" To live in the Blue Grass 

country 



To accompany the pianist Acting as peacemaker at 
in the Colonial orchestra Gallagher's 



Mending "Lyle" sox 

Tutoring Bill McGaullcy in 
shorthand 

Helping others 



"Teh !" 

"I'm not shocked' 



To take the place of Mgr. Looking vacant 
McGraw 



To take Miss Barker's Studying 
place 

Do you suppose I'll have To have a chicken farm Giggling 
to teach?" 

Hot dawg!" To teach half way between Night watchman at Rvmcr's 

Port Chester and New- 
burgh 
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Stella Downs 

Rocelia Durkee 
Margaret Dwyer 
Mary K. Ellis 
Mary En gel 
Rosalie Esmond 

Margaret Farrell 
Bessie Federman 

Lillian Finuegan 
Alban J. Fitepatrlck 

Anna Flanlgan 
Nellie Fletclier 

Ellen Forrence 
Clara French 
Margaret Fyans 

Hazel Garrant 

Hose Gold 
Addle Goodale 

Bleanora M. Gram 

Ruth W. Gray 

Alfred Hainfeld 

Julia Haley 
Marie Hansu 
Irene Harrington 

Ada Harvey 

Selma Hoffman 

Helen Holland 
Katherine Holland 
Margaret Holland 

Elizabeth Houghton 

Gladys Huntley 
Grace Jones 

Mary G. Karl 

I [elen Kathan 

Ruth Keith 



FAVORITE KXI'KKSSION FL'TCHK UKS1HE 

"You lemon!" To have rosy cheeks 

"Now, down where I conic To teach in Peru 

from—" 
"I'm so darn tired !" 



"Oh I Listen!" 

"Come now" 

"Oh! Heavens!" 
"Girls, look here" 
"The way I do it — 

"Rena?" 

"I'm through with 
gi rls" 

"Oh, Mamma!" 

"My!!" 

"Coming, Hcna?" 
"Is this right?" 
"I can't do it" 

"Ye Gods!" 



"lie a sport" 
"Gosh !" 

"Monkey-binnis again" 



To acquire a pose like 
Nita Naldi 

To find her ideal 



To superintend a com- 
mercial school 

To teach shorthand 
To teach in P. S. N. S. 
To preside over Buffalo's 

Bd. of Ed. 
To get a life contract 
Normal To be the Sheik of Peru 

To teach in N. Y. 
Rural School Supervisor 

To become a great pianist 
To become an elocutionist 
To be Principal of the 
Ausable Forks schools 

To conquer "Karl the 
Great" 

Edit the "P. S. N. S Daily" 
To he a doctor's wife 



To study dancing in the 
Fiji 'is. 

"Sec how long my hair is!" To capture a handsome 

man 



"Did you do your home- 
work ?" 

"Now in Gencseo" 

"My stars!!" 

"Yes! Sir!" 

"I know it" 
"Well— now" 

"Listen, girls !" 
"What do you mean!'" 
"Gee !" 



To convince the Juniors 
he can teach 

To teach in Genesco 

A man 

To make use of her week- 
end kit 
To marry a farmer 

To he head of the Dept. 
of Ed. in Georgia 

To enchant a Peruvian 

Finding joy in life 

To play the banjo in an 
orchestra 

"I've got something to tell To be an operator in the 
you" McCarthy Telephone Co. 

"I never could do it" To be a perfect teacher 

"l.ordy; I hope I don't To get near Schenectady 

have to teach Geography" 
"You know how 'tis" To teach in Porto Rico 



"Good looking teeth" 
"Well, now I'll tell you" 



Honey-fanning in Peru 
To live free from care 
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I'SUAI. OC'CI'PATION 

Trying to be frank 
Autoniobiling 

Sleeping 

Taking exercises to be 

graceful 
Taking reducing exercises 

Making Welch a rare bit 
Psych, class 
Telling others 

Looking pleasant 
Hamboning round 

Watching for the mail man 
Making first grade animal 
books 

Playing piano 

Talking 

Giggling 

Killing in Cogan's truck 
Basketball 

Writing letters to Syracuse 
Powdering her nose 

Sleeping 

Talking with "Daddy" 
Studying 

Trying to get a man 
Keeping house 

Gossiping 

Advising the Faculty 

Ruler supreme 

To get to dances on time 

Slipping through Normal 

Heading poetry in a tele- 
phone magazine 

Studying for 6th grade 

Looking in the mirror 

Visiting at "Gramma 
Savage's" 

Writing masterpieces 
Worrying 
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FAVORITE EXPRESSION 



FUTURE DESIRE 



I-'.dith Kellev 


**T I'-lll't 111' 1 hi 1 t I II • I'. >l 1 " 

1 I t IIC UOlltl It u 


Elizabeth Keycs 


"I don't care, what von 




say, I like her" 


Marguerite King 


"Oh, is that so?" 


Lola F. Knapp 


"Oh, kr-rim!" 


Arleeta Knickerbocker 


"My soul and body" 


Bernard I.avignc 


"(let in there and play. 




will you?" 


Ruth Learned 


"Well, just as vou think 




best" 


Dorothea Letson 


"Yes, indeed" 


I.oretta Libby 


"Oh, Lordy" 


Kenneth Locke 


"How do you pet that 




way?" 


Kdna Lucas 


•Til try!" 


Clara McDonald 


"Isn't this awful?" 


Lucy McDonald 


What.'' Vvhalr' 


Katherine McGeary 


"I don't care" 


Helen McLaughlin 


"Ohooo, stop!" 


[rma Mallory 


"Now look, no, 1 mean 




listen !" 


Mae Mannigan 


"Oh, girls!" 


Mary Markham 


■*( 'at's eyebrows !" 


Until Maroncy 


"You know" 


Helena Mehan 


"Oh, I don't know" 


Hernadette Mitchell 


"Heavens !" 


I. edit Mock 


"Well-er-uin" 


Gladys Mulholland 


"Just look here!' 


Ruth N'aish 


"Ain't it pathetic?" 


Howard N'orthrup 


"Oh, heck!" 



USUAL OCCUPATION 

Hiding in a grocer's truck 



Mary O'C'onncll 
Ruth O'Donncll 

I Ielcna O'Flynn 
Rose O'N'cil 
Mary Otis 
Esther Parsons 
Mildred Parsons 

Wllhelmina Pflster 



"I don't know what you 

mean !" 
"Listen to me!" 

"No kiddin'?" 
"Look me over!" 
"For the love of!" 
"Oh! I'll get killed!" 
"Have I any mail?" 

"I'm not too proud to do 
that" 



'l'o lie a partner in 
Leneghan's Firm 

To establish a "Teacherage" Talking to Betty Houghton 

To instruct in a dancing Finding a new beau 
academy 

To talk with the Sphinx Dictating in shorthand 

To he the best teaser ever Talking, just talking 

To call Andrew his Milking tracks for the 

brother-in-law Point 

To become a prima donna Attending critic meetings 



To 

To 
To 

To 
'l'o 

To 
To 

To 
To 



authorize others to 
carrv hooks 



Carrying an armful of 
hooks 



get somewhere on time Cutting classes 

start a duck ranch on Sheiking around 
Long Island 

lead a peaceful life Being quiet and peaceful 

instruct the younger Teaching 
generation 

become a nurse Studying shorthand 

be matron of an orphan Hurrying to and fro 
asylum 



acquire wed-I.ocke 
acquire a man 



To teach for life 
To heat Oswald in typing 

and Swem in shorthand 
To take Mary Pickford's 

place in the movies 
To keep house 
To go to France 

To belong to a family with 
a historic name, such as 
1 loffman 
To get off the waiting list 
To broadcast laughs 
(She lives around Middle 
Granville) 

To be a nun 

To be Harold Benway's 
wife 

To teach in Porto Rico 
The pharmacy man 
Writing jokes for Life 
To teach 



To spend the Weaver mil- Stumbling 
lions 

To dine at restaurants Lisping 



Just being "Helen" 
Being busy 

Observing in the grades 
Marketing papers 

Keeping informed on cur- 
rent topics 
Serving at church suppers 
Whistling 

Being Orva's "steady" 

Waiting for the slow pokes 
Telling stories 
Trying to peek over the 
edge of a six-inch collar. 
Playing piano 

Talking 

Answering the telephone 
Going to Ausahlc Forks 
Being funny 
"Canning" 
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It, c 



NAME 

Flora Pfisterer 
Agnes Powers 
Hi'im Proulx 
Helene Purdy 

Anna Heed 

Anna Renisdn 
Dorothy Rice 

Edith Ritchie 
Genevieve Robinson 

Myrtle Robinson 

Sara Roekovitz 

Hazel Ropers 

Kinma Rooncy 
Ruth Ryder 

Rosanna Schear 

Edna Schenkel 
Orva Schoonerman 
Helen Scott 
Ruth Sexton 
Esther Seymour 
Ressic Sherman 

Phoebe Slade 

Margery Slater 
Catherine Smalley 

Elsie Smith 

Hazel Smith 
Teresa Smith 
Hazel Snyder 
Angela Steves 

Hazel Stowell 
Eleanor Swanick 
Delia Thurlow 
Bernard Tracy 

Elizabeth Turner 



KAVOHITE EXPRESSION 

"Now-ah !" 

"I just can't decide" 

"Ready I. ill?" 



El'Tl'RE DESIRE 



DITTAL OCCUPATION 
Studying 



"My suit is just in style" 
"Let's hurry, there's the 

beii r 

"Well, you needn't mind !" A man 



To bring up her little 
brother 

To become a movie 
star (Agnes Ayres) 

Always to have a supply 
of gum 

To be with Bertha Elliot Contradicting 
To teach 



Demonstrating Nash ears 
Waiting for Lillian 



Teaching spelling 
Going out with Joe 



"Dear-dear-dear!" 

"Bernard said — " 

"I don't believe that, I 

think this—" 
"I must get n drag with 

the critics" 
"Gosh" 

"Let me see—" 
"Come on—" 



To raise the standards of Playing the boss 
New Jersey as high as 
New York 



To he a farmer's wife 
To teach in California 

To get a man 

Beat the N. H. S. in 
basketball 



Studying with Bernard 
Giggling 

Housekeeping 

Heading committees 



Make the right man a good Going to the movies 
wife 



Riding in Weir's truck 



To do kindergarten work Smiling 

"For the love of St. Peter's To complete a plan for a Playing piano 
dead cat" perfect house 

"1 got a man, have you?" To conduct a corre- 
spondence school 

To instruct in Pitman 

Harold 

To he a gym teaeher 

Teaching 

To be an Earl's wife 
To settle down 



"I can't get that" 

"I wish Harold were here" 

"Stop it!" 

"Say-" 

"Oh ! gracious !" 
•Well, let me seeT 



"Oh! girls!" 

"Well, Mr. Todd saya— " 



To go to Peru for her 
honevmoon 



Looking wise 
Looking for the mail 
Dancing 
Studying 

Staying out of school 

Reciting in Comm. Geog- 
raphy 
Reciting in class 



Writing letters 



To grow tall 

"My mother's got lots of To make stump speeches Kidding people 

money!" for Vermont politicians 

"I have Cardinal work to To tell stories to small Singing "Round the Corner" 

do!" children 

"When I get married !" To get married Eating candy 

"Listen, girlie — " To manage Junior classes Gossiping 

"You don't mean it" To he an artist's model Sending telegrams to Bob 

"I don't know, ask Ruth" To have Mary with her 

always 

"Are you going tonight?" To reduce 

"Say— listen!" To stretch 

"Did you get this?" To become an orator 

"See what you did without To teach in Rochester 
old Tracy I" 

"Now, 111 tell you how it's To he advisor to the Presi- Showing others how 
done" dent of the United 

States 
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Calling on Mary Quinlan 
Vamping 

Lengthening dresses 

Being pleasant 
Rubbing it in 




Gtheca 



NAME 

Knthryn Vaughn 

Fannie Volpert 
Janet Weaver 

Eleanor Webb 

Maria Webster 

Helen Weed 

Mary Wlieeler 

Miriam Wladis 

I.eola Wood 

Laura Yates 
Martha Zimmerman 

Until Zingisser 



FAVORITE KXl'HKSSION 

"Oh— I've got to teach to- 
day !" 



"What did you get for a 
balance?" 

"Come on — be a sport !" 

"My man at home — " 

"Where's Weedle?" 

"Oh! Daddy!" 

"Look at this!" 

"Did you get your Ac- 
counting:-" 

"Wonder if I'll have to 
teach ?" 

"You don't mean it !" 

"Stop kidding!" 

"Oh-Gceeccc !" 



FUTI'RE DKSIRE 

To compile an Encyclo- 
pedia of useless" in- 
formation 

To become an Accountant 

To become an athletic 
champion 

To get a permanent job 
keeping house 

To own a borne in 

California 
Also to own a home in 

California 

To teach in a private 
kindergarten 

To be a C. P. A. 



USUAL OCCUPATION 

( iossiping 

Looking wise in History of 
Commerce 

Being a sport 

Being popular 

Counting the days till June 
23 

Imitating Gladys Robinson 

Being cheerful 
Studying 



To grow tall and dignified Trying to impress people 

as being more than 16 
Celling her lessons 

Wishing she were in Deln- 
Wa re 

Skating 



To do nothing but teach 
To live in Delaware 

To be a second "Charlotte" 



A DAY IN P. S. N: S. 



ACT I 

Scene I 

8:15 A. M. — Normal campus. Most of the girls scon running to breakfast. 
Scene II 

8:20 A. M. — "Daddy" at head of stairs. Girls (sine hats) waiting in breath- 
less line at top of stairs — in cloakroom — for those few who are always on time to 
pass in orderly procession under Mr. Shallies' watchful eye. 

8:25 A. M. — Last minute arrivals hurrying to classrooms, glowered upon by 
professors. 

Scene III 

8:45 A. M. — Miss Anne O'Brien comes to Mr. Shallies' door and sharply in- 
quires about books that "were to be returned before the first period." 

Scene IV 

10:00 A. M. — "Study!" Hall — continuous, persisted buzzing of those who are 
studying! Mr. Shallies appears — quiet — disappears — tumult again. Dr. Kitchell's 
voice booms from the doorway — it is hopeless to stem the tide of conversation. 

ACT II 

Scene I 

10:20 A. M. — Study Hall — Everyone visiting with 7icar or distant neighbors. 
First call for order by Mr. Shallies. Girls who have lingered in hall hurry in. Mr. 
Shallies begins to attend to attendance. Second call for order. Every third girl 
asked for her excuse, "hasn't one yet." Third call for order. List of lost articles 
given: "Miss Gram's vanity ease". "Miss Brunncll's autograph album", "Miss Caf- 
frey's shorthand book". Stand 

Scene II 

March, two abreast to Assembly Hall under Dr. Kitchell's eagle eye — turn by 
Mr. Todd and Dr. Henshaw — attempt made to get in step with orchestra. "Our 
boys" already seated. 

Scene 1 1 1 

Every one waits with interest to see if Dr. Kitchcll reaches the rostrum before 
orchestra finishes march. Faculty observes student body. Student body observes 
faculty. The poor unfortunate who is presently to give her essay tremulously re- 
ceives smiles and nods of encouragement from friends in the sea of faces below her — 
looks out of the window, then at her shoes, arranges her skirt and hair. 

Dr. Hawkins pauses to be sure quiet reigns before announcing page 65, 
"O Tempora, O Mores." Everybody in better humor to listen to a "Review". 
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Miss A next announced. Miss A.'s stiff bow acknowledged by Dr. Hawkins. 

Faculty observes the student body, student body observes faculty— and the essayist 
reads on and on. Applause. Page 316, "A Merry Life" is sung. March. Loiterers 
engage, in conversation in corridors before going to last morning class. 

Scene IV 

11:46 A. M. — Everyone hurrying home to lunch. 

ACT 111 

Scene I 

1 :00 P. M. — Dr. Henshaw interviewing various girls about their essays. 
Scene II 

Excited conversation by Seniors about the lesson they've got to teach but can't. 
Scene 1 1 1 

1 :30 P. M. — Pupil teachers in all of eight grades and commercial department 
doing their worst before classes and critics. 

Scene IV 

2:00 J'. M. — Excited debates inside and outside Economics room. 
Scene V 

4:00 P. M. — Girls rush to critics, sorority rooms or committee meetings. 
Scene VI 

4:50 P. M. — Janitor rounds up those who love the place so they hate to leave 
it and demands instant departure. 

Scene VII 

5:05 P. M. — Quiet reigns supreme in dear P. S. N. S. 

E. G. S. 

Take My Advice 
Take little normal boys with patent-leather hair 
Every once in awhile want something spiffy to wear. 
We've seen their misplaced eyebrows, and now it's derby hats. 
We won't be surprised if next they sport nice stylish spats, 
And wear eye monocles and swing canes to and fro. 
One word of advice, boys, "Be careful or you'll to Dannemora go. 

Irene — "Where are you going Hemic?" 

Bemie — "Going, I'm not going I coming from Canada." 

Later: 

Mr. Todd giving directions to his class — "Sugar is sold by the barrel and so is 
cider — Oh, I mean vinegar." 
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Our Advertisers 
are 

Our Friends 
T hey are entitled 
to 



Our Patronage 




Compliments 


Compliments 


of the 


of the 


CLIONIAN 


AGONIAN 


FRATERNITY 


FRATERNITY 


1923 


1923 


lHri MhiKCHAJN IS 
NATIONAL BANK 


.1 II Smith I' 1 It I -imiIi 
1 1 11 11 11 k<' r 1) I rcc t r 


Plattsburg, New York 


SMITH'S 
IMPERIAL ORCHESTRA 


Students are cordially invited 
to visit our New Bank Home and 
make use of our service. 


Phone 245 
Plattsburg, N. Y. 


4% Paid on Savings Deposits. 


With best wishes for the con- 
tinued success of the faculty, 
graduates and students. 



Our Convenience Unsurpassed 

'THE MOTORIST ROLLS 
AND 

HOUSES AT 

BOLLES'" 



STORAGE REPAIRS SUPPLIES 




MOTOR CARS 



L. C. BOLLES, INC. 

42-44 Court Street 
Plattsburg, N. Y. 



Capital and Surplus $500,000 


LARIOS BROS. 




Wholesale & Retail Dealers in 


PLATTSBURG 






ICE CREAM 


NATIONAL BANK 


CONFECTION 13 It Y 




CHOCOLATES 


and 


and BON BONS 




Our Motto Is 


TRUST COMPANY 


"Quullty, Cleanliness and Service" 




IDEAL CANDY KITCHEN 


Plattsburg, New York 


£8 Jliintarel St. PlattaburK, 



I 



TEACHERS : 

You can't go wrong when you recommend our Typewriter Ribbons 
and Carbon for school use. We carry only the best guaranteed stock and 
are willing to demonstrate to your school that we can give more for the 
money than others. No matter where you go we can serve you, so don't 
fail to write for quotations. We rebuild, rent and sell all makes of writ- 
ing machines, and make a special rate to pupils. 

WILLIAM F. JORDAN 

Office Outfitter 

THE TYPEWRITER EXCHANGE 

Plattsburg, N. Y. 



CLINTON THEATRE 


AN OVERWORKED WORD 


R. J. IIKM1V, OWNER Wit MGR. 




THE TIFFANY OF PHOTOPLAY 
THEATRES IN NORTHERN N. Y. 


Most every advertisement 

IIlCllLlUIli) OCl V1LC oLIIllC OW 

we might as well give you our 
idea of service. 


We aim to show to our patrons 
the best only of the first run pic- 


It consists in doing the thing 


tures simultaneously with the 


you want done in as nearly as 


Metropolian Pictureplay Palaces, 


possible the way you want it. 


The Cream of the Leading 


W. E. CROSS 


Producers' Progam 


City Jeweler 



HANNAN & HENRY MOTOR CAR CO. 

Fireproof Garage — 150-Car Capacity 
Modern Machinery and Forge Shop 
Batteries Repaired and Charged 
Day and Night Service — Charges Reasonable 

Agent for 

THE CADILLAC THE CHEVROLET 

MACK AND G. M. C. TRUCKS 
153-59 Margaret St. Phone 381 



The Largest College Engraving House in the World 
School Catalogs and Illustrations 



Dance Programs 
and 
Invitations 



Commencement Invitations 
Class Day Programs 
Class Pins 
and 
Rings 



THE 

CHAS. H. ELLIOTT CO. 
Seventeenth Street and Lehigh Avenue 
Philadelphia 



The Largest College Engraving House in the World 
Leather Dance Favors and Covers 



Fraternity 
and 

Class Stationery 



Wedding Invitations 
Calling Cards 
Menus 

Fraternity and Class Inserts 
for Annuals 



THE 

CHAS. H. ELLIOTT CO. 
Seventeenth Street and Lehigh Avenue 
Philadelphia 



Compliments 
of 



A. L. SENECAL 

D. D. S. 



Whpn You Are Thinking of a 
Bank Do Not Forget 

The 

First National Bank 
of 

Plattsburg, N. Y. 



PITMAN'S SHORTHAND 

ANOTHER SWEEPING VICTORY TOR 

ISAAC PITMAN SHORTHAND 

At the International Shorthand Contest New London, Conn.. Auk. 24. 1922. under 
the auspices of the National Shorthand Reporters' Association, Mr. Nathan Behrin, nn 
Isaac Pitman writer, without previous practice, won the World's Shorthand Champion- 
ship. Mr. Behrin broke all previous records at 201), 220, 240 and 280 words a minute. 

In the three tests for the title Mr. Behrin made a total of onlv 19 errors in 3 610 
words, eclipsing his own record of 66 errors made in 1915. Mr. Solomon Powsner also 
an Issac Pitman writer, was first in the extremely difficult 220 test (literary matter) 
and Mr. John Daly, an Isaac Pitman writer, was first in the 200 test. Mr Behrin was 
(list in the 240 and 280 speeds and finished transcribing his notes over an hour and 
fifteen m.nutes sooner than any other competitor. He took less than half the time 
allotted to transcribe the three tests for the title. 

Out of 17 contests 15 have been won by Pitman writers. 

93% of the New York City day and evening: high schools teach Isaac Pitman short- 



hand. 



WHEREVER YOU STUDY SHORTHAND INSIST ON PITMAN. 



ISAAC PITMAN & SONS, 

2 West 45th Street. 



SEE YOURSELF 




as others do. 

Our Glases are attractive and 
comfortable. 




Scientific eve examinations 


ROSWELL A. HOGUE 
D. D. S. 


Phone 261 


a 


A. E. SHERMAN, Opt. D. 




Optometrist 10 Clinton St. 




PURITY ICE CREAM 


Manufactured by 


KIRK-MAHER CO. 


Phone 1 


Plattsburg, N. Y. 



F. E. DUNTON 



Fine Confectionery 

Soda Water and Ice Cream 
Agency for Foss Chocolates 



26 Clinton Street, 



Plattsburg, N. Y. 



COMPLIMENTS 



OF 



J. A. FREEMAN 



32 Margaret Street Plattsburg, N. Y. 



It's Quality That Makes Our 

Candy 

appealing 

Peculiarly, two grades of candy, one a high price and one a low price, side 
by side look very much alike. But the real test is in the taste, and quality 
always tells the difference. It's the quality that makes our candy most 
appealing — the finest production in the country today in the assortments 
that comprise a score of kinds and fillings in boxes that are beautiful to 
behold. Buy your candy here. 



Urliikrrlii.fr St.. Opp. P. O., 



MEDICAL HALL, 

J. I.. KYKItl.lCTH, PHOP. 



PlnttNlmrK-. IV. Y. 



Hotel Witherill 






Compliments 


Plattsburg, New York 






of 


on 






Cumberland Hotel 


Lake Champlain 





THE CLARK TEACHER'S AGENCY 

1202 Fletcher Bldg., Broadway and 23rd St. 
New York 

FREE PERMANENT REGISTRATION 

IN ALL EIGHT OFFICES 

Distinguished Personal Service to School Officials without Charge 



Baltimore Minneapolis Spokane Chicago Kansas City 

Columbus 0. Los Angeles 



REMEMBER THIS 






Compliments 


We like the trade of the par- 




ticular people, because we have 


of the 


the quality that suits them. 




Colonial Orchestra 


Cogan's 




Plattsburg, N. Y. 


J. F. GALLAGHER 


113 Brinkerhoff St. 


Trl. 25-M 



EVERYTHING TO EAT 

Bakery 
Fruits 
Meats 
Groceries 

Standard goods at lowered prices. 

Plattsburg Public Market 

D. E. KELLEY, PROP. 



SHOES 


R. C. DUMAS 


MUIjI l-jl^ba pill IanLi r Uu 1 VV i!,AK 




WOLFE'S SHOE STORE 


ueHiQi in 


Exclusive Agents 




Fifty New Styles for Spring nnd 




Summer 

Onyx Hosiery. Gothan Gold Stripe 
Hosiery nnd Everwenr Full Fash- 
ioned Silk Hose. 


Native and Western 
Choice Meats 


Sole Agents For 




W. I* Douglas Shoes for Men and 
Women. 




WOLFE'S SHOE STORE 


Phone 76 140 Maragaret St. 


IB Ilrldge St. 





W. G. WILCOX & SON 

Office, 44 Clinton St. 



COAL HAY 
WOOD STRAW 



PLATTSBURG, N. Y. 



TIME AND EARNING POWER 
YOUR GREATEST ASSET 

As long as you live and keep jour 
benllti you can provide for yourself. 

Endowment or Income Insurance, 
maturing at ages 55-60-65, will help 
you in later years, and provide an In- 
come for you. Investigate. 

CONNECTICUT GE-NEptAX LIFE 
I Si S V II A N CK CO HP ANT 

Hoy a. bmlbi General Aicent 

105 Margaret St. 

Plattabnrg 
N. Y. 



"THE TAVERN" 

Peru, Si. If. 

The nicest and best equipped hotel 
in Northern New York. Twenty bright, 
light and airy sleeping rooms. Good 
bath rooms, a beautiful dining-room. 

GOOD HOME COOKING 

Large Garden Furnishing Fresh 
Vegetables 

Chicken Dinners Every Sunday 

Ice-cream Parlor — Soda and Candy 

You will feel at home at The Tavern 



ELECTRIC APPLIANCES 

Gril ls Heating Pads 

Toasters Curling Irons 

Water Heaters Irons 
Percolators Immersion Heaters 

Teapots Milk Warmers 

Thor Electric Washers 

Eureka Vacuum Cleaners Thor Electric Ironers 

Plattsburg Gas & Electric Company 

No. 30 Margaret Street Plattsburg, N. Y. 





ELI SWEENOR'S 


"GET 


Ladies' and Gents' 

Shoe Shining Parlors 


it 


18 Marion Street 
Plattsburg, N. Y. 


at 


Four bootblacks constantly in 
attendance. No long waits. 


JACQUES" 


Whittemore's Polishes 

Panama and Straw Hats 
Cleaned 

PHONE 80-W 



MALLORY HATS 

ALDER-ROCHESTER CLOTHES 



The Fit Rite Shop 

SAMUEL COHEN 
9 Clinton St. 



For Good Photographs, Kodak Finishing 
Picture Framing 

Th£ BIGELOW STUDIO 



61 MARGARET ST. 



PLATTSBURG, N. Y. 



"If You Have Them From Us 




They're Right" 




J. M. STUDHOLME 


COMPLIMENTS OF 




A FRIEND 


FURNISHINGS 
HATS ^1' 


of Faculty and Students of 
Pittsburgh State Normal 
School. 


For men of discriminating taste 
Prices based on value, not on 




environment 





DENGATE & HADLEY 

DRY AND FANCY GOODS 

We specialize in 

READY-TO-WEAR GARMENTS 

Our aim is to give you good, dependable merchandise and at 
prices that are always right. 

DENGATE & HADLEY 

104 MARGARET STREET PLATTSBURG, N. Y. 

PHONE 290 



DAILY & BOOTH 

General Insurance 
and 
Real Estate 

We save you 20% in Fire 
Insurance 



ASK YOUR GROCER 




EAT 
BfTJCOA 
BUTTER 
IT BUTTERS 
BREAD AND 
STAVS H1VKKT 



PLATTSBURG MERCANTILE 
CO. 

Wholesale Distributors 
27 River St., Plattsburg, N. Y. 



DODGE BROTHERS 

Motor Cars 

Service 

Parts 

E. S. MASON, INC. 



BREAD CHATS 




PUT THE BLOOM of the loaf on 
your baby's cheeks. 


PnMPT.TMFNT c s OF 


All of the nourishment that is 
stored in the wheat when it is brought 
from the sunshine and sparkle of the 
Kreat out-of-doors is contained in each 
loaf of 

MAPLE GROVE BREAD 


The Sowles Hardware 


Iviiy the foundation of happy, healthy 
lives for your children with blj^ bowls 
of bread and milk. 


Company 


Ask your grocer for MAPLE GROVE 
BREAD for its purities' sake. It is 
pure and well baked. 




EAT TWO SLICES FOB OXK. 




J. H. McGAULLEY 


SPORTING GOODS OF ALL 


Baker & Confectioner 


KINDS 


Plattsburg N. Y. 





ESTABLISHED 1860 

R. O. BARBER & SONS 



DRY GOODS 

SHADES CURTAINS 



RUGS 



54-56 Margaret Street 



Plattsburg, New York 





CLIONIAN PINS 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


The 




Tuttle & Parshall 


Dr. W. J. Brennan 


Company 




AGONIAN PINS 



COMPLIMENTS OF 



GEORGE A. BROWN 

THE LIVE STORE 



PLATTSBURG 



NEW YORK 



FOR SHOES 




of 


COMPLIMENTS OF 


Quality and Style 


CHASOLEN 
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SHOE 


Stackpole's 


HOSPITAL 
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Young Men and Women 




YOUR FIRST INVESTMENT 

You young: men and women, just 
out of high school or college start- 
ing a business or professional career, 
don't have to be advised about the 
necessity of saving money. You know 
that already. 


HITCHCOCK'S 
PHARMACY 


liut I want to suggest that you save 
for some definite purpose, always. 

And T further suggest that your 
first object In saving be the initial 
premium on a life Insurance policy. 

My service In selecting the form 
and securing the policy Is an assur- 
ance of your Insurance. 


Clinton Sts. 
Where the Cars Stop 


WILLIAM MAYETTE, JR. 

Representing New York Life 
Ins. Company 


PLATTSBURGH, NEW YORK 


Office: Plattsburg, Theatre Bldg. 
Plattsburg, N. Y. 





JENNETT'S 


i none JH4 P. it. Sanborn, Pres. 


SHOP NOOK 




:w Cornelia St.. cor. Margaret St. 


SANBORN OPTICAL CO., INC. 




Optometrists and 


MORE THAN EVFR 


Manufacturing Opticians 


Originality in Styles 


Dispensing Wholesale 


Perfect Service 


Quick Service 


Extraordinary Values 






44 Clinton St., Plattsburg, N. Y. 


COATS SUITS DRESSES 





COMPLIMENTS OF 
ARNOLD'S BOOK STORE 



8 Clinton Street 



COMPLIMENTS OF 

A. MASON & SONS, Inc. 



A. H. McGEE 

Peru, N. Y. 

Dealer in Fresh and Salt 
Meats of all Kinds. Oys- 
ters and Fish in season. 





FRUITS AND VEGETABLES 


PERU NEW YORK 






Best Home-made Sausage 




on the Market. Clear Pork! 




Phone 47F4 


Dry Goods 


Ready- to -Wear 



THE STAH I 

iPiiiniiin 



76 Margaret St. 



Plattsburg, N. Y. 



GO TO 


HARDWARE 


P. S. N. S. 




For the inside of your head 




PALM BARBER SHOP 


Tennis Supplies 


For the outside 


Chamois Coats 


E. L. Ostrander, Prop. 




Bobbed Hair a Specialty 


A. H. MARSHALL CO., INC. 



HOME LUNCH ROOM 

28 Clinton Street Phone 223 



OPEN DAY AND NIGHT 

Special Attention to Auto Parties 
Home Cooking and Short Order a Specialty 



HENRY COST, Proprietor 



GET YOUR COPY NOW 



Secretarial Studies 

by 

RUPERT P. SORELLE 
and 

JOHN ROBERT GREGG 

This is the first book published 
that undertakes the problem of con- 
verting ordinary machine stenogra- 
phers into thinking secretaries. It 
develops initiative, executive ability 
and the power to do. It deals ef- 
fectively with the entire field of sec- 
retarial activities. 

The outfit consists of four books 
as follows: 

FOR THE STUDENT 

Secretarial Studies (text). 
Secretarial Studies (pad form). 

FOR THE TEACHER 

Secretarial Dictation (contains all 
the material necessary in working 
out the assignments). 

Teacher's Hand Book 

A postal card will bring you com- 
plete information. 



Contents of Secretarial 
Studies 



PART ONE 



L Standard* of Stenographic Work. 

II. Motion Study in Office Work. 

III. Making the Busincsss Letter At- 
tractive. 

IV. Titles of Addresses. Salutations, 
Signatures. 

V. Handling nictation Effectively. 

VI. Effective Handling of Correspond- 
ence. 

VII. Governmental Correspondence. 

VIII. Suggestions for Making Corres- 
pondence Effective. 

IX. Form and Follow-up Letters, 

X. The Technique of Telephoning. 

XI. Bills. Invoices, and Statements. 

xii. Forms of Remittance: Business 

Forms. 

XIII. Transportation. 

XIV . Transportation of Goods. 

XV. The Secretary's Contact with the 
Bank. 

XVI. Telegrams. Cahlegrams. and Ra- 
diograms. 

XVII. Office Appliances. 

XVIII. Business and Legal Papers. 



PART TWO 

XIX. Postal Information. 

XX. Alphabetizing. 1. 

XXI. Alphabetizing, 3. 

XXII. Filing. 

XXIII. Geographic or Town Filing. 

XXIV. Subject Filing. 

XXV. Transferring. 

XXVI. Receiving and Giving Instruc- 
tions. 

XXVI I. Editing Dictated Matter. 

XXVIII. Interviewing Business Callers. 

XXIX. Organizing Memoranda. 

XXX. Business Literature. Advertising. 
Proofing. 

XXXI. The Business Library. 

XXXII. Sources of Information and 
Data for Addresses and Speeches. 

XXXIII. Office Reference Books. 

XXXIV. Secretarial Bookkeeping. 

XXXV. Business Graphics. 

XXXVI. Office Organization. 



The Gregg Publishing Company 

NEW YORK CHICAGO BOSTON SAN FRANCISCO LONDON 
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Marsha's Pharmacy 


J. W. TAYLOR 


Peru, N. Y. 




When in Peru Visit 


Dealer in 


THE BIGGEST LITTLE 


riAJUK, MEAL AND 


DRUG STORE IN CLINTON 


GRAIN 


COUNTY 






CUSTOM MILLING 


Quick Service, Courteous 


Clerks, Prompt Deliv- 


BUCKWHEAT FLOUR 


eries. 




Open Every Night 


A SPECIALTY 


MARSHA'S PHARMACY 


PERU NEW YORK 


Phone 45-R 



"SAY IT WITH FLOWERS" 
HARRY M. COOKE, 

FLORIST 

Flowers for all occasions. Flowers telegraphed everywhere 

P,attsburg New York 

Phone 21 



* 



COMPLIMENTS OF 






COMPLIMENTS OF 


J. S. Banker 






1 /ukl'n'n \ 1 I'm i* y\ 

i^eorge a. ijynLn 


Harley-Davidson 


Surgeon Dentist 


Motorcycles 




Office Hours: 9-12, 1:30-5 


Plattsburg, N. Y. 


Plattsburg, N. Y. 



"Always at Your Service" 



Sharron's 

92-102 Margaret St. 
Plattsburg, N. Y. 



SPEAR BROS. 

Plumbing and Heating 

Cooking Utensils 
Coal and Gas Ranges 

26 Bridge Street 
Plattsburg New York 



J. W. TUTTLE & CO. 

School supplies of all kinds. 
Carbon Papers and Type. 
Ribbons. 

Toys and Dolls 

Books and Stationery 
Sporting Gooods 

Kodaks and Supplies 

Magazines, etc. 

66 Margaret St., 
Plattsburg, New York. 



GOAL 




DOCK AND COAL CO. 



Phone 167 



"Just One Moment Please" 
This is to Inform You 



The Spiegel Cleansing and Dyeing Works 
Are the Advertisers of this Space. 

And what they are capable of doing 

EVERYONE KNOWS 

Except the newcomers to this school. 

We, therefore, refer you to the first one you meet with a slogan — 
IF IT CAN BE DONE— WE CAN DO IT. 



COMPLIMENTS 
of 

J. W. RITCHIE 
Fine Tailoring 

81 Margaret Street 



Stylish shoes for all the year 
and especially is this appreciated 
in our showing of footwear for 
Commencement time. 



See us for the Newest Styles 



F. E. BYRNES 

105 Margaret St. 




CAPS AND GOWNS 

The Satisfactory Answer to the Question: 
"What shall we wear at Commencement?" 

Outfits for Sale or Rental at 
Reasonable Rates. 

Pulpit, Choir and Judicial Robes. 



COX SONS & VINING 



131-133 East 23rd St., 



New York City. 
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baton Lrane and rike 


Making. 
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The most delicious centers candy can 




devise — nuts. fruits and creams with 




contrasting flavors, coated with tile 


HIGH GRADE 


very finest quality of chocolates. 




The first taste settles the question of 




quality. 


STATIONERY 






The second taste makes you wonder 




if the chocolates will hold out until 




you have had enough. 




Hold in 'bulk and in half pound, one, 




two and three pound fancy packages. 


0. T. Larkin 


For sale by 




G. A. WEIR 




Clinton St. 



MAURICE SCHIFF, Inc. 



DRY GOODS 
and 



READY-TO-WEAR 



•y^HEN in need of Milk, 
Cream, Butter or Eggs 


BLOW OUT 


give us a trial. We handle the 




best. Our Specialty Grade A 
Pasteurized Milk and Cream. 


MEANS 
BLOW INTO 


PLATTSBURG DAIRY CO. 




Phone 720 70 ( Union St. 

— — 


NASH'S TIRE SHOP 


ROTTYFA RAKTMr 


DRY GOODS 
AND 


COMPANY 


WEARING 

APPAREL 


Bakery, 7 Delord Street 


OF 


Plattsburg, N. Y. 


STANDARD 


Makers of "Real Bread" 


MILLERS' 





Radio Equipment Supplies 


James Cavanagh Company 






Distributor for 


WHOLESALE 


WILLARD BATTERIES 




hi AR1ING 




LIGHTING 


Notions, Woodenware, 


IGNITION 




ACCESSORIES 


PaDer. etc. 
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H. E. Atwater 


Plattsburg, N. Y. 


Electric Garage 




Plattsburg New York 



KNOWLEDGE 

of the merchandise we sell assures you satisfaction, because the Quality 
is uppermost in our minds and the Price a secondary matter. 

Men's Furnishings, Stetson Hats, Leather 
Luggage, Wardrobe Trunks, Laundry 

Cases 

Manufacturing and Retail Furriers 

SMITH BROS. 

96 Margaret St. Plattsburg, N. Y. 



0. E. GRAVES 




Watchmaker and Jeweler 


Compliments 


Fine line of 


01 

THE MORRILL CLUB 


Bracelet Watches 


Watches and Jewelry 


1923 


Repairing 




A Specialty 




. — . 

Compliments 




of 


•uompiimenis 


ALPHA PHI THETA 


of 


1923 


VIALL CLUB 



Vlx-i 



Telephone 373 

Hours: 


Compliments 


9:00—1 :00 A. M. 
1:30—5:00 P. M. 


The Lynch-Bordeau 
Orchestra 


DR. I. A. BOULE 

Surgeon Dentist 


Plattsburg, N. Y. 


Gas and Oxygen 
Administered — 
X-Ray Service 


G. Lynch (Pianist) 
37 S. Catherine, 421-.I 


ou iviargarei oi. 

rielllSDUrg IN. X. 


G. Bordeau (Violinist) 
141 S. Catherine, 463-W 


Empire Teachers' Agency, Inc. 




321-323 University Block, 


IT 


Syracuse N. Y. 


CAN 


L. C. MacMILLAN, Pres. 


BE 

DONE 


The Agency of Personal Service 
Established Twenty-two Years. 


- 


We are constantly in touch with 
the best anil hifihest salaried schools 
in the Hast ami often advance salaries 
thirty to fifty per ceent. 

Send of rfree Registration Blank. 


John J. Fitzpatrick & Sons 
General Contractors 


MAY ONDERDONK, Manager 





Compliments 
of 

The Class of ig25 



Hot Drinks and Sandwiches 

Ice Cream Sodas and Sundaes 

Served at our Fountain 

We also stock a fine 
line of 

Toilet Articles, Facepowders, Compacts, 
Cold Creams, etc. 

RED CROSS PHARMACY 

of Margaret and Cornelia Streets 



COLLEGE 

AND 

SCHOOL PRINTING 

is a special feature with us and the high standard of our work- 
manship is known throughout the State as representing the 
best. 

Our facilities are the most modern, and we offer you the 
advantages that we enjoy through the strength of our many 
years' vigorous maintenance of a high standard. 

Remember we will give you the same service and satisfac- 
tion as you enjoyed as a student. 

Satisfaction guaranteed. 

FREE PRESS PRINTING COMPANY 

Burlington, Vt. 






HOWARD-WESSON G>. 




WORCESTER, MASS. 

The College Engravers 
of Ne^vEngilncl 

Conveniently Located With Years of 
Experience in Producing College Annuals, 
lieady to Give You Complete Service. 

Business Managers and Editors 
Appreciate our Constructive Help. 



iVnte for our Liberal Contiact 




Designing 
„ ., Iletouching- 
Half Tones. Color Plates 
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Engravers for the CARDINAL 



7/ie Finest Entfravi'nrS' 

y, 1 !"^-." 1 New England 
/« floor. I'rintersTlilclg 
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